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They sane of Christ's Wonder-working Power, and the Dope-fiend remembered when she, as a girl, used to sing that hope-giving song 
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THE RIGHTNESS OF HELL 
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THE PRAYER CIRCLE 

Through every minute of this day 

Be with me, Lord! 
Through every (lay of all thix week 

fie with me. Lord! 
Through every week of all tlm year 

Be with mo, Lord! 



$ "Never Regard Hell as an Exploded Superstition/'Says BRIGADIER G. HOWE. "It is Not Only a * .... 
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HELL is the natural and logical 
culmination to a life of un- 
forgiven sin, the final stage to 
all who reject the redemption 
of Jesus Christ. Come, view this 
awful truth without bias or aversion; 
with an open mind, and open eyes, and 
an open Bible before us. Eliminate 
from your thoughts the idea that Hell 
is a mere dogma of a future retribu- 
tion passed over to us from the ob- 
scurity and superstition of the Middle 
Ages; that Hell is a fabulous illusion 
of a disordered mentality; a persis- 
tent belief in something which has no 
existence in fact, and that it is only 
held by religious sentimentalists; that 
Hell is a bogey theory to frighten 
simple-minded people, that it is the 
prediction of declamatory speech- 
makers, that well-meaning, but obso- 
i lete and illogical Salvation Army 
" speakers, emotional revivalists and 
limited-thinking preachers of the old 
type are the only folk who believe in 
the awful Truth. 

Banish from your mind the notion 
that Hell is literal fire; it represents 
much more acute suffering- than burn- 
ing. Some time ago I knew a brilliant 
journalist, who had lived a double, 
unchaste life. At last his sius had 
found 'him out, and, with the health 
and happiness ->i his beautiful wife 
ruined, he had -brought a stigma to 
the names of his promising boys, and 
had broken up his once-pleasant 
home. 

I shall never forget this man speak- 
ing through the telephone in my office 
to the proprietors of the daily news- 
paper upon which he officiated as the 
gifted leader-writer, supplicating^ ( ..and 
begging for' "'clemency and another 
chance. The answer came "Your life 
and actions are so dishonorable we 
cannot retain you tipon our staff." He 
turned from the 'phone, doubled up 
like one attacked by a fearful cramp, 
and, pressing his bauds to his sides, 
he shrieked in mortal agony, "Dis- 
missed, disgraced, oh, my, poor, pqor 
wife! My poor boys! This will mean 
Hell to them." 

The groans, moans, sobs and, at 
intervals, the loud lamentations of 
this guilty man are echoing in my 
oars to-day. The wretched man stif- 
fened more intensely from his fiery 
conscience, flaming out with tongues 
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of shame and remorse which were 
torturing his memory, reason and soul 
with a fire seven times fiercer than 
that which, hurts the body. Indeed, 
literal fire would have been a mitiga- 
tion of suffering by comparison with 
the excruciating anguish which over- 
whelmed him in painful agony. 

Don't quibble, cavil, and talk of 
taboo about Hell. Never regard it as 
an exploded superstition. It is not 
only a stupendous Bible fact, but it 
is proved by the self-evident, sad 
facts of human experience. Open 
your eyes and. you will see all about 
you miniature Hells, foreshadowings 
of the Hell of the future world. Our 
cities that otherwise would be, in 
everything, places of beauty, are 
darkened by the smoke of torment as- 
cending from the slums, the jails, the 
gallows, the madhouses, the look hos- 
pitals, the brothels, the divorce courts, 
the gambling rendezvous, the public 
houses, the drunkards' hovels, the 
habitations of debauchery, the dwell- 



ings of demon-possessed, vile-temper- 
ed people. What else can issue from 
the lives of men and women who are 
burning, burning, burning, in the 
blackness of fleshly lusts? 

I know that such Hells exist for I 
have been in some of them. I have 
seen men and women burning contin- 
ually, yet unconsumed; constantly 
falling without striking bottom; wax- 
ing worse and worse. At times they 
are full of pain and shame; often they 
are conscious that they have played 
the fool; they are all the time sensi- 
ble that they are playing with fire; 
but, having become the sport of 
Satan's deceptions, by the infatua- 
tions of the drink habit, the gambling 
mania, or carnal indulgence they sink 
lower and lower. 

The man, the woman, made for the 
enjoyment of God, with infinite ca- 
pacity for goodness, choosing the evil; 
mad with life's history, drawn on and 
on; allured by the Devil's magnetic 
baits, they make, at the last, the fatal 



snatch, then violently dash over the 
brink of life into the deep, dark, 
gruesome gulf of eternity. None, but 
the blest in Heaven live a more keen 
or conscious existence than do those 
millions of lost souls. My heart is 
stirred to its utmost depths With the 
dread vision that Hell is all alive, at 
this hour, with multitudes in ceaseless 
agony. I seem to hear the innumer- 
able perorations of endless despair. 

Oh, awful thought! But the fact 
is not a thing of the past, it is before 
us to-day; it is horror in progress. 
Sinners are falling down the sides of 
the bottomless pit. Death Will but 
accelerate their downward course. 
We are going, surely going, 
With the busy, restless years; 
A river swiftly flowing, 
Flowing through a vale of tears. 
Hastening ever, ceasing never, 
Pushing on towards the sea; 
Passing out to be for ever 
Somewhere in Eternity. 
(To be continued) 



So shall the days aiul weeks and 
yearn 
Be threaded on a golden cord, 
And all draw on with sweet accord 

Unto thy fulness, Lord, 
That so, when time is past . , 
fly grace, I m/:i,y al la.il 
Be with Thes, Lord! 

— John Oxenham, 
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No* 2— How Does the Bible Differ from Shakespeare 



THIS is The Army Doctrine con- 
cerning the Bible: "Wo believe 
that the Scriptures of (lie OU1 anil 
New Testaments were given by the 
inspiration of God, and that they 
only constitute the Divine rule of 
Christian faith iind practiee." 

Last week we noted that creeds 
were inevitable and necessary in 
human thought. Further, we observ- 
ed that the Bible is the final authority 
in matters of doctrine, and should be 
studied more earnestly. 

The Eible is the most stupendous 
Book in existence. Taken from the 
literary standpoint alone, it is unique. 
Practically every phase of literature 
is represented within its pages: epic, 
lyric, law, proverbs, history, biog- 
raphy, letters. Even drama, a literary 
form peculiarly Grecian in early his- 
tory, may be found in the book of 
Job. Poetry of art, David's consum- 
mate masterpieces, provide an example 
and poetry of power, such as Isaiah's 
exultant, brooding utterances, which 
place him on a, literary plane with 
Aeschylus, Dante and Milton, abound 
throughout the volume. 

But not until we consider the Bible 
as a spiritual guide do we perceive 
its greatest cogency and charm. It is 
then literally raised to a cosmic level. 
It ceases to be the mere product of an 
obscure people, with limited influence, 
and becomes the gift of God, carrying 
universal purport. It dilates upon 
more than the beauties of nature, or 
the philosophies of man^ It speaks 
as the voice of God, bearing a mes- 
sage with universal appeal because of 
that very fact. 

It is in the matter of inspiration 
that the forty-odd writers, whose 
sixty-six -books comprise the Bible, 
differ from Shakespeare or any other 
author. Inspiration, as applied to a 
Milton or a Goethe, is the creative, 
elevating sway of genius; inspira- 
tion, as applied to the Word of God, 
means that special working or in- 
fluence of ■ the Holy Spirit whereby 
the writers received -the. truth and 
were guided in 'recording it. 'The 



whole Bible is inspired and hence 
comes to us with divine authority 
(2 Peter 1:21). 

This does not necessarily imply 
that all portions are inspired in the 
same Way, or to the same degree. 
Neither is there an equal fulness or 
clarity of revelation in all parts of 
the Book. The revelation of God in 
the Bible is progressive. The Jews, 
led out of Egypt, had to be taught of 
His holiness, His mercy, His desire 
for righteousness and pure worship, 
via the medium of experience, ritu- 
als, the voices of messengers ., and 
prophets. The culminating revelation, 
when the Fatherhood of God and His 
infinite love were revealed, is record- 
ed in the New Testament. 

When we say that Bible writers 
were inspired we do not mean that 
their own individualities were sup- 
pressed. The writers recorded in 
their own way what they had learned, 
experienced, seen ' of God and His 
dealings with man. Yet, though in- 
fluenced by contemporary conditions, 
and able to give full expression to 
their own personalities, they were 
guided to convey, as Kitto expressed 
it, '"the mind of the Spirit' in its full 
and unimpaired integrity." Let us re- 
member, however, that "Christianity 
is grounded, not in the inspiration of 
its documents, but in the reality of 
its facts." Everyone who has truly 
experienced the New Birth provides 
further authentication of the veracity 
of Scriptural truths. 

The purpose of the Divine inspira- 
tion of the Bible is clearly stated 
therein: "The Holy Scriptures . . . are 
able to make thee wise unto Salva- 
tion through faith which is in Christ 
Jesus. All Scripture is given by in- 
spiration of God, and is profitable for 
doctrine, for reproof, for correction 
for instruction in righteousness' 
that the man of God may be perfect 
throughly furnished unto all good 
works." (2 Timothy, 3 • 15-17 1 — 
C.D.W. ' ' 

■Neat week: Prophecy, Miracles 
and Jesus Christ. 



THE FAMILY ALTAR 

Sunday, Nov. 16th, Gal. 3:1-10 

The leading subject of the letter is 
"justification by faith without the 
works of the. law." Paul, brought up 
a strict Jew, was taught to believe 
absolutely in the necessity for all the 
Jewish rites. He now proves them . 
unnecessary. This is a glorioua' 
example of the possibility of a strong 
nature and outlook being completely 
changed by the power of Jesus 
Christ. 

Song Book— No. 181. 
Monday, Nov. 17th, Gal. 2:11-21 

"I DO NOT FRUSTRATE THE 
GRACE OF GOD."— Not to accept 
the Salvation of Christ to make for 
us, His sacrifice useless. But how 
often, after we are saved, do we for- 
feit what His grace would give ? 

Song Book — No. 222. 
Tuesday, Nov. 18th, Gal. 8:1-0 

"RECEIVED YE THE SPIRIT BY 
THE WORKS OF THE LAW, OR 
BY THE HEARING OF FAITH?"— 
A great man of God says "Prayer 
cannot draw down answers from 
God's throne except it be the earnest 
prayer of the man who believes. 
There is no other road betwixt my 
soul and Heaven. Blockade the road, 
and how can I communicate with tho 
Great King?" 

Song Book— No. 325. ' 
Wednesday, Nov. l!)th, Clnl 3:10*18 

"COD GAVE IT TO ABRAHAM 
BY PROMISE."— God could have 
blessed His people without previously 
announcing it, but the promise gives 
faith, hope, patience, and strength. 
He has promised to supply the need 
of each one of us. 

Song Book— No. 372. 
Thursday, Nov. 20th. Gal. 8:18-80 

"YE ARE ALL ONE IN CHRIST 
JESUS."— For the building up of His 
kingdom Christ needs the witness in 
the shop or factory. He needs the 
pen to send forth His message. Ho 
needs the platform, the home— the 
faithfulness of all. 

Song Book— No. 460. 
Friday, Nov. 21st, Gal. 4:1-11 

"BUT NOW, AFTER THAT YE 
HAVE KNOWN GOD . . . HOW 
TURN YE AGAIN TO THE WEAK 
ELEMENT?"— It is often well to 
draw a comparison between our ex- 
perience "then" and "now," Our 
knowledge of God must increase, for 
with that our strength increases. 

Song Book — No. 693. 
Saturday, Nov. 32nd, Gal. 4:12-26 

"IT IS GOOD TO BE ZEALOUSLY 
AFFECTED ALWAYS IN A GOOD 
THING."— "The faster a man rides, if 
he be in the wrong road, the farther 
he goes out of the way. Zeal is the 
best or worst thing in a duty." Are 
you enthusiastic for God? 
Song Book—No. 610. 



"I AM LOST" 

The brother of Whitefield, the great 
evangelist, was deeply despondent, at 
times; and felt his utter worthlessness 
and helplessness. On one such occa- 
sion Lady Huntingdon spoke to him 
about his Salvation, and tried to in- 
duce him to come to Christ. To all 
her pleas he answered, "Oh, it is no 
use! I am lost! I am lost! " "Thank 
God for that," said she. "Why?" 
asked the man in astonishment. 
"Because," said Lady Huntingdon, 
"Christ came to save the lost, and if 
you are lost, He is just the One whb 
can save you," 
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T TWS STORY SHOWS HOW DESPERADOhS ARE MADE 

I 



"WHEN HE HAD SPENT ALE!" 

)foung Scot, on the Verge of Desperation, Meets the Miraculous and finds New Life in the 

Kindly Ministrations of an Army Officer 



HE FOUND himself in a "far 
country," and, having' "spent, 
all," he was at his wits" end as 
to the facing of the future. 
"All" must necessarily be a com- 
parative term; Jock's "all" had 
proved to be very insignificant, when 




matched against conditions in Can- 
ada West. 

The cost of the journey from Scot- 
land had bitten deeply into his 
meagre financial resources; the in- 
dustrial situation out West all but 
nullified his ■ greater wealth — his 
clean and steadily maturing physical 
powers. Odd jobs served to keep 



body and soul together; but in a de- 
caying, disheartening, demoralizing 
association. His locun standi was 
nil. Like any other piece of flotsam 
ami jetsam on the verge of the sea 
of life, amongst the scum and off- 
scourings of the tide of affairs, he 
moved aimlessly hither 
r-OTj ftiul you; he had no 

abiding place; he drift- 
ed; and, as is the way 
of such, grew rapidly 
worse. 

(''earing tli.il, event- 
ually he would lose 
everything, moral and 
physical, Jock came to 
; the conclusion that he 
would "beat it" East. 
Of course going East 
suggested retreat, and 
that was hard to ad- 
mit; but it was also the 
direction of home. And 
who is- there, in such a 
pickle as that in which 
Jock found himself, but 
could draw mental pic- 
tures of the comforts 
• existing under the old 
family roof? 

Swallowing the last 
vestiges of pride Jock 
set out in an easterly 
direction. No, he did 
not travel first-class do 
lu.ect, and lie did not al- 
ways make progress 
continuously. It was a 
jerky kind of onward 
movement --■• from one 
divisional freight yard 
to another. It. was dan- 
gerous and fugitive, 
moreover, for the crew 
running freight trains 
_ have not been instruct- 

ed in the fine arts of 
service as, say, the at- 
tendants in the parlor-buffet cars. 

At the same time it must be ad- 
mitted that Jock got all that he ex- 
pected to get — free, if surreptitious, 
transportation — and he duly arrived 
in Toronto. 

Toronto! The very name of the city 
had stood out in his mind like a 
beacon light during the darkness of 



"OUR MOTTO HAS BEEN, 'GO ON!- 

FAITHFUL COMRADES OF DANFORTH CORPS 



OFF the moutbi of the Bay of 
Fundy one wild day some years 
ago, a scow wallowed helplessly, buf- 
feted by waves and wind. 

Two of the crew were talking. One 
was a wanderer from God, and as he 
struggled with the raging elements 
his heart became as water. 

"O God," he cried plteously, "have 
mercy upon me." 

His mate heard the cry. He knew 
the backslider's heart, knew also that 
only One could answer that heart- 

cr y' ' , ,. u 

"Get down on your knees,' he com- 
manded his trembling companion, and 
down went the man. There on the 
sodden deck of the heaving scow, a 
strange prayer-meeting took place, 
but never was there a more earnest 
prayer-meeting. The penitent man 
prayed and believed; the howling 
wind and lashing waters could not 
drown that passionate plea, God 
heard, and pardoned. 

The man whom God used to point 
the backslider home was Brother 
Tosiah Puddister, now one of the vet- 
eran Soldiers of Danforth Corps, 

He gave his heart to God back in 
■85 at" Grates Cove, Newfoundland, 
and became a Soldier in 1890 at St. 

John's I. .. ^ v 

"Though the fighting has been 



tough," says our comrade, our "motto 
lias been 'Go on!' " Those who are per- 
sonally acquainted with both Brother 
and Sister Puddister will agree that 
they have stuck to their motto. They 




Brother and Sister Pwldister 

are counted among the most faithful 
of. the Danforth Soldiery, and al- 
though now 65 and 67 respectively, 
they may be seen in the Open-airs 
witnessing readily for Christ and His 
Cause. 

Sister Mrs. Puddister Is the Cradle 
Fioll Sergeant, while her husband 
holds the position of Quartermaster 
Sergeant, 



the months of privation and despair 
out West; but when he faced the 
down-town prospect, asking his silent 
question of the towering skyline, the 
glowering heights frowned a coldly- 
silent refusal. 

You pick up a lot of dirt on yonr 
clothing during gratis travelling 
across the Dominion, and Jock was 
not over presentable as he stood at 
Ihe foot of Yonge Street watching 
the ceaseless stream of well-dressed 
people passing urgently to and fro, 
with scarce a ghuice for his dis- 
hevelled appearance. Or were those 
city folk very much aware of the odd 
figure cut by the Scots boy and, 
out of kindness, turned their glances 
; lickly away, lest th"y cause him 
some additional ei barrassment? 
Who shall say? 

Much more serious hurt had been 
done to Jock, however, than that 
which affected his clothing during 
those stolen rides from city to city. 
The conversation of the company 
he had, perforce, to keep, among the 
travelling public- of the class to which 
he had fallen, left its mark upon his 
memory, and Jock was now turning 
matters over in. a tainted mind that 
spelled despair with 
these letters — d-e-s- 
p-e-r-a-t-i-o-n. The grey 
coldness of his outlook 
was tinged with the red 
of reckless madness. If 
it should happen that 
Jock should "see red" 
altogether only horror 
could result! 
"Could I but find my 

way to W ," said 

Jock to himself, "I'd lo- 
cale my cousin; he's the 
only person I know on 
the whole continent!" 

A strange confession, 
you will say, for one 
"who had been in Cauada 
two years. Yet so it 
was. Jock had made no 
friends to whom he 
could turn in last re- 
sort. "I'll get out of 
Toronto, anyhow," he 
added, and he began to 
look for free tvana- 

jjortation to W . 

Just as he was satis- 
lied that all was going 
well, at last, huddled 
away in a corner of a 
freight car, he was dis- 
covered and handed over 
to the police as a 
vagrant. Ah, well, this 
was the end, he thought. 
Why struggle more ? 
Since the police had got 
him, and the stigma of the cell was 
sinking into his soul, as well make 
a regular thing of living in defiance 
of the law, observance of which had 
not aided him at all. 

These were his cogitations, as he 
sat pent in the prisoning walls. Had 
ever walls served to give such a 
grim feeling to any man before? 
Very well, red it should be, and he'd 
show them how red he could make 
it! 

A rattle of keys, a clatter at the 
door and there broke on the gloom 
of his depression the sound of a 
cheery voice! 

"Hallo, there, what brings you 
here?" It was an unexpected aight 
which greeted the surly upturning of 
Jock's eyes. A Salvation Army Offi- 
cer, genial and half-smiling, stood bo- 
fore him. 

"Finding your way in is easier than 
finding the way out of this place, I 
reckon," Lhe Officer added to cover 
Jock's embarrassed confusion; "but 
you don't want to stay in, I guess; 
so we must see about, getting you 
out, eh?" 



Just as easy as that, it would ap- 
pear; to Jock it was nothing less 
than miraculous. The coming of The 
Army Officer — representing thai. Or- 
ganization with which Jock was so 
familiar in his own country — seemed 
to bring with it the atmosphere of 
New Testament clays, when prison 
walls quaked and doors flew open of 
their own volition at midnight. Hero 
was this robust Salvationist proposing 
to make straight the way before him 
and, ere he could check up the pass- 
ing of events, Jock had momentarily 
appeared before a benevolent in- 
dividual seated in slate, with other 
folks looking on, and bad been es- 
cort eel from the court by his guide 
and guardian of The Army. 

Outside the bodeful building, still 
bewildered at the swift, passing of 
events, Jock took a deep breath and 
plunged his fists into ihc empty 
depths of his pockets. It really was 
true, as true as that familiar nothing- 
ness at his fing-er-ends. He was free. 

"First a meal," sal.. Staff-Captain 
Eu n ton, "but give me your name." 




Jock's particulars were duly entered 
and off they set. Food, a wash and 
trim up, the assurance of a bed— and 
human interest in his condition, 
worked a revolution; we might say 
counter-revolution, in Jock, who, in 
further conversation with the Staff- 
Captain disclosed the existence of 
that cousin in W — — . 

"Let's look into this," said the 
Officer, and, in due course, it was de- 
cided that Jock should be conveyed, 
by road, to W . 

Even here the miraculous seemec 
to obtrude. How could this Armj 
man arrange for free transporta- 
tion at a few hours' notice ? Actually 
it was very simple. 

"Looking for a lift to W- ■ fo'i 

a. man," said the Staff-Captain, over 
the 'phone to the manager of a 
cartage company. "Got anything 
going that way? You have? To- 
morrow? Good for you! He will come 
and give a hand with the loading, 
and at the other end will assist to un- 
load. Good! Many thanks!" 

And the next morning, bright and 
(Continued on page 1'2) 
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Jl story showing that (me reaps more 
one sows 

as Narrated to Briq JasJ Hawkins 




THE fhlttei'ing' of a tri-colored, 
even discolored, Flag, the sound 
of a roughly-sung chorus, the 
sight of a group of poorly- 
dressed men and women, combine in 
my memory, in an instant, to repre- 
sent my first view of The Salvation 
Army. How many years ago it is, 
yet I can easily imagine but an hour 
has elapsed since that Sunday after- 
noon. Thousands of miles of 
heaving ocean intervene, 
but the sight might be set 
juat around the corner. I 't- 
was a little girl that won- \ 
derful day when, in a won- 
derful way, I got my first 
: ransient contact with The i,. 
Army, and now — ah, not i"^ 5 ^. 
only multiplicity of years, 
but wealth of sorrow, con- 
sequent upon depth of sin, 
have filled in the interval! 

Strange how an idea, mistaken 
though it was, came into my mind 
with that initial peep at The 
Army, to follow me through the 
years, to abide with me even unto this 
day as, reluctantly, I take my pen to 
give expression to my crowding 
thoughts, that thus I may be freed 
from, their persistent compulsion. 

Yes, compulsion it is, for only so 
would I ever tell the world of the way 
I have come. But perchance it may 
save younger feet than mine from 
straying. 

How quickly expressed is the idea 
contained in the poet's line which 
speaks of "memories that bless and 
burn!" Maybe it is common to the 
sons and daughters of men to have 
two kinds of recurrent thought — 
those recollections which burn and 
those others — Thank God for the 
others! — that bless. 

Any reference to Limehouse pro- 
vokes, nowadays, thoughts of the 
weird Chinatown which is supposed 
now to characterise that portion of 
the Bast End of London. Yet it is 
far from being the romantic, dazzling- 
ly - lighted, picturesquely - adorned 
quarter which popular fancy, aided by 
the newspapers and modern maga- 
zines, would have men believe. Here, 
are the same sordid, almost squalid, 
rows of poverty-stricken houses typi- 
cal of Dockland, with here and there 
the tiny general store selling small 
packets of tea or sugar, tins of con- 
densed milk or preserved fruits, but- 
ter, cheese and what-not, as may be 
found in any other poor working- 
. class district in the great Metropolis. 
' Here, also the pale-faced, emaciated 
slum type of children, with the occa- 
sional chubby child in contrast with 
the others, much as you will find else- 
where in similar conditions. 

Fearfully, arrestingly, different is 
the discovery — it gives you a distinct 
little shock before you are quite 
aware of it — of the red paper panel 
mi the tiny store window, now and 
again, bearing, in black cabalistic 
characters, the Chinese shop-keeper's 
announcement to his compatriots. 
And one of these latter — Western 
garb notwithstanding, he is instant- 
aneously distinguishable, even at a 
distance — emerging from one of the 
silent, the strangely-silent, houses, 
gives you a sense of the busy life, the 
utterly un-English life, which pul- 
sates so noiselessly within. 
■ Yet again will the visitor receive 
a shock to find with what devotion 
the occasional Chinese man, leaning 
against a dooivpost, or sitting on a 
low window-sill, or on the door-step, 
maybe, will tenderly nurse the baby 
tn his arms. 



CHAPTER I— Down to the River 

That baby may be entirely Western 
in appearance ; again it will' bear only 
Oriental lineaments upon its features; 
but the Eurasian and the quadroon 
flourish in Limehouse. Nevertheless 
the fact that a one hundred per cent. 
Chinese man is nursing a baby tells 
no sure story, save that he is fond of 
children and will fondle and carefully 
tend any child that he may be allowed 
to handle. 

Most certain it is that 
the Chinese population in 
Limehouse is in such a 




minority as not in any worthy sense 
to characterize the district, nor does 
Limehouse deserve the implication 
which skulks in the shadow of the 
nick-name thus bestowed. 

In any case only disillusionment, 
will reward the curious visitor, as 
surely as it will sweep in upon the 
foolish seeker after excitement who 
wins admittance to one of the few 
gambling dens, largely patronized by 
sailors, and hidden behind the 
commonplace London slum exterior, 
or into an opium parlor — a filthily 
unromantic hovel, in truth — where 
daylight is shunned for fear of the 
exposure which it would certainly 
make. 

Come back then, to the days of my 
childhbod, before Limehouse had won 
her foolishly-unreal designation, but 
when, maybe, Dockland contained 
more romance — the days of the wind- 
jammer, the sailing ship, coming into 
port from all the ends of the earth, 
before steam and commercialism had 
eaten the very heart out of the 
sailorma.n's life. 

Ah, never shall I forget the day 
upon which I first heard those now- 
farniliar words; 



I'm believing and receiving, 
While I to the River go, 
And my heart its waves are 

cleansing, 
Whiter than the driven snow. 

That group of singing Salvationists, , 
part of the Limehouse Corps, came 
marching through Tomlin's Terrace. 
And, because the direction of the pro- 
cession was towards the Regent 
Canal, I received an impression which 
was to persist all my life. Naturally 
I did not understand. How could that 
sluggishly-moving canal water, which 
joined the River Thames not far 
away from this spot, make anything 
whiter than snow? 

Just a child's foolish fancy, you 
say. Well, I had never seen these 
people before; I knew nothing about 
them, either; but they were singing, 
at the top of their voices, so that I, 
child though I was, and running 
along on the side-walk, looking up 
into their earnest faces, could catch 
every word. 

Even now, as I sit writing in To- 
ronto, I can smell that canal; lethal 
receptacle for unwanted dogs and 
cats, and much beside, with its tow- 



paths hollowed out by the hoofs of 
horses who tugged the barges to and 
fro all through the day. It was very 
easy for us to clamber down the bank 
to the waterside; only a little fence 
to be negotiated and, because of the 
attraction thus offered to thoughtless 
youth, many a child has found a 
watery grave there. 

One cannot forget that, in after 
years, many a demented man and 
woman, remembering the fascination 
of the placid water in childhood's 
days, has come back to seek oblivion 
in those foul depths. But there is no 
loss rest In the Regent Canal amidst 
the ugliness of Limehouse than in 
Regent Park, where flowers bedeck 
its banks and its setting- is sometimes 
a dream of beauty. No less and no 
more. Was it any less reasonable for 
my childish mind to misinterpret the 
meaning of the song of the Salva- 
tionists regarding the Cleansing 
River of which they sang, seeing that 
they were marching with such vigor 
towards the Canal ? It was a River 
indeed to me. 

(To be continued) 




It is with a sense of shock that one finds a Chinese 
man tenderly nursing a baby 
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ARRYING SUNSHINE JNTO gUNLESS 

League of Mercy Workers are Busy in the Larger Centres of the 
Canada East Territory Distributing Comfort and Good Cheer 




T WOULD be rather difficult to 
find a more unassuming group of 
women than the enthusiastic 
spirits who comprise the Leagues of 
Mercy throughout the Canada East 
Territory. These quiet workers ap- 




pear to have* an infinite capacity for 
serviceful labor. Like the noble 
youth in Longfellow's "Excelsior," 
they keep ever before them the ban-, 
ner that, in the eyes of so many 
selfish souls, has such a "strange de- 
vice" — Service for Others. Their mis- 
sion is to carry sunshine into sunless 
hearts, and comfort into lonely lives. 
Wherever the unfortunate, the sick, 
the friendless are congregated, 
whether it be in hospital ward, home 
or jail cell, they are in the midst, to 
serve. 

It amazes "mere man" to watch 
them maintain domestic equilibrium — 
for most of them are mothers with 
families to look after — and attend 
to their League duties as well. Yet 
they do it! 

Statistics are not the most amen- 
able of subjects for the writ-"'", pen 
to handle. They seem lifeless, 
..sold, but if one tries to visualize the 
warmth and spirit motivating every 
League activity it becomes something 
in the way of stupendous to know 
that these women, in the past year 
visited 85,939 people! What must be 
the accumulative effect of such sun- 
shine service? 

Of Course, League of Mercy efforts 
are not confined to visitation. In this 
same period these tireless folk held 
999 meetings in jails, hospitals, 
asylums, etc. They were instrument- 
al in 'bringing 232 people into living , 
touch with Jesus Christ, though how 
many more who, unknown to us, re- 
ceived spiritual stimulus at the same 
time, will never be ascertained until 



the Heavenly records are revealed. 

A most hopeful ministry carried 
on by the Leaguers is the distribu- 
tion of "The War Cry" in various in- 
stitutions. Nearly "100,000 "white- 
winged messengers" were broadcast 
last year in this manner. 

Very practical is the service render- 
ed those who are unable to write. Can 
you imagine a busy mother, after 
spending a morning of ceaseless rush 
at home, going- through the bustle of 
noon-hour, getting the children 
packed off to afternoon school, and 
then hurrying away to the side of 
some bed-ridden patient, there to 
slowly write down a message of love, 
to be sent, perhaps, to a far-away 
boy? Literally hundreds of letters 
were written last year under 'such- 
like circumstances, by League of 
Mercy workers, besides scores of 
messages delivered by personal call, 
or phone. 

The London League members alone, 
wrote 112 letters in this period, be- 
side doing their other work, which in- 
cluded the distribution of 16,000 
periodicals, visitation of over 13,000 
people, and the holding of ninety- 
two meetings. 

We quote herewith a few remarks 
from a number of representative 
League of Mercy reports received at 
Headquarters: 

"The League was called upon (says 
a Toronto writer) to bury an aged 

woman from Home. She was 

94, and had no friends or relatives. 




The members, with an Officer, made 
arrangements for, and attended the 
funeral." 

Here's a note from Woodstock, 
Out: 

"A program was given at the 
House of Refuge recently, followed 
by a 'treat' for the inmates." Con- 



SOUTH AFRICA AHOY! 

Ensign Herbert Wood Gives Interesting Travelogue at Brock 

Avenue Corps 



South Africa was the absorbing 
theme of an illustrated lantern lec- 
ture given by Ensign Herbert. Wood, 
now home on furlough from South 
Africa, at Brock Avenue Corps on 
Saturday, November 1st, and a fine 
assembly enjoyed the evening and 
were benefited. ,, . „, 

Prom the Cape to the Zambesi the 
Ensign took us, in a travelogue 
which simply bristled with Salvation 
adventure and with strange customs 
and legends of that fascinating land. 

We saw the amazing feats of the 
native fire walkers, who, in a miracu- 
lous way, are able to stride through 
n carpet of red hot ashes, unharmed. 
We stood on the brink of Victoria 
Falls" and viewed with awe this 
miehty cataract, which is four hun- 
dred feet high and a mile wide. In 
verv realistic . fashion we were 
whisked to the great Mashona coun- 
irv and participated in one of those 
nnnderful Congresses, such as the 
OwXl hi* r?c-ntly conducted, in 



the Temple of the Rocks. We had 
reveral enlightening moments in the 
Gold City — Johannesburg, where The 
Army's Headquarters are located, and 
saw, too, some interesting views of 
gold-mining and diamond mining — in- 
dustries which have made South 
Africa famous. 

The European side of The Army's 
work, in which our comrade, with 
Mrs. Wood, has spent seven years, 
was described with profit, and we 
were able to rejoice that many human 
"diamonds" have been retrieved for 
God in that country. 

In all, upwards of two hundred 
slides were shown, and we appreciat- 
ed the time and trouble which the 
Ensign must have expended in ar- 
ranging' this splendid lecture for the 
benefit of his Canadian comrades. 
* * * 

In an early issue we hope to pub- 
lish some interesting details connect- 
ed with Ensign and Mrs. Wood's 
service in South Africa, 



eise and prosaic, to say the least, 
but that little event, likely meant 
worlds of delight for the Dn.Vhyw and 
.loans of the Home. 

Says another report: 

"Gave ice-cream to the inmates of 
the Sanatorium, also sang all through 
the building." Sang all through 
the building! What a Christ-like 
thing to do. How closely these Sis- 
ters are following in the footsteps of 
Him who taught the whole world to 
sing the Song of Redemption! 

From Hamilton comes the news 
that in the past six months there have 
been thirty-two saved in the jails and 
hospitals. 

A pleasing custom is observed in 
some of the Leagues. "Sunshine 
Bags" are distributed at. the begin- 
ning of each year. They are put in 
a conspicuous place in the member's 
home, and into them go the spare 




cents, nickels and climes of the whole 
family. It is surprising the amounts 
that accrue from this cheerfully- 
borne family taxation. And every 
cent is devoted to a worthy cause. 

Great credit is clue the various 
Sergeant-Majors of the Leagues of 
Mercy, all the way from Windsor to 
St. John's, Newfoundland, and Hali- 
fax, for the efficient service rendered. 
It is interesting to note that a new 
Sergeant-Major lias been appointed in 
Montreal in the person of Sister 
Mrs. Tackabetry. 



"At 9.40 that evening 

God Saved Him" 

A SAILORMAN WHO WAS ARRESTED BY A. SONG 



STAFF-CAPTAIN HARRY HURD 
was born in the little town of 
Bay Roberts in Newfoundland. „ 
At the age of seven he started in the 
"penny-a-week" school. Wages were 
very small in those days, and al- 
though his father was a joiner, doing' 
government work, he earned only $9 
a week, and there were seven children 
lo be provided for. 

No wonder that Harry had to leave 
school at the age of nine, and start 
work spreading fish on the wharf for 
four cants an hour. This and similar 
jobs threw him into contact with a 
rough class of men, and he quickly 
learned to smoke, play cards, and at 
the age of fourteen learned to drink. 

When seventeen he went to sea, be- 
coming as profligate as his fellows, fn 
the Spring of 1900 he joined the S.S. 
Goban, and was later appointed chief 
cook, but no longer was he hi.s own 
master, for drink had enslaved him. 
He lost his responsible position, and 
was given a subordinate one. 

Misery Beyond Description 

While the Cohan was docked, at St. 
John, New Brunswick, Harry went 
ashore, feeling more miserable than 
words can describe, and fearful lest 
he should repeat the drunken spree 
through which he lost his job. Going 
along King Street, he was suddenly 
arrested by the song 1 , "His Blood can 
make the vilest clean." The singers 
were Salvationists, and following 
them to The Army Hall, he stayed 
througbdi.it the meeting. Though 
deeply touched, he did not surrender 
then, but 1 , returned to the boat and 
asked the watchman to rouse him at 
five o'clock the next morning, which 
was Sunday,. 

By 6.30 a.m. he was at the Hall 
waiting for the service. He was 
present at every meeting that memor- 
able day, besides attending to his 
duties oh board ship. At 9.40 that 
evening he went to the Mercy-seat, 
where God saved him. Next morning 
the news had spread from stem to 
stern of the boat. It was then that 
the battle began. "It's a sham," they 
said, and forthwith began to put the 
new convert to the test. They filled 
his bed with all sorts of rubbish; 
when they found him praying- they 
flung boots at him to try to get him 
to swear. But. they soon discovered 
that Hurd was not so easily daunted. 

In the Fall of 1900 Harry left the 
sea and linked up with Montreal IV 



Corps. Later lie got a job as cqok on 
the railway, and it. was while out 
West acting as cook on a train that 
Hurd received word that he had been 
accepted as a Cadet, for training. In 
September, 1902, he entered the 
Training- Garrison in Toronto. 

In July. 1903, he was appointed 
Lieutenant at Owen Sound. His next 
Corps was Gore Bay, in Manitoulin 
Island, where it was a common thing 
to have weather at forty-two below 
zero. In those days, The Army wasn't, 
so popular as It is to-day, and money 
was hard to get. The house in which 
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StuJT-Captaln Hurd 

Harry and his Captain lived was very 
cold; you could shoot birds through 
the cracks. When they went to bod 
all the clothing they could find was 
placed on the bed, as well as the mats 
off the Qoori bo that they were al- 
most as tired when they got up. as 
when they went to bed! 

They had Outposts fifteen miles 
apart, and very often had to walk to 
the Sunday meetings with snow up 
to their knees. 

Other Field appointments followed, 
and in April, 1908, our comrade was 
united in marriage to Captain Miriam 
Curlew, then second in charge at the 
Hamilton Hospital. 

Since that day the Staff-Captain t 
has served on the Field as well as in- 
the Men's Social Department, and 
for a good number of years now 'has 11 
been associated with the Subscriber*:' 13 
Department, and in this connectionf I 
has served in Bermuda, Newfound " 
land, the Maritimes, London, anc' 
since 1927 in Hamilton. \\ 

Full of energy, optimism, and idea.s, |,l 
it is no wonder the Staff -Captain ha 1 -:. M 
proved successful in his work, and w, ■- ^ 
bespeak for hira continued ye\rs o, ■i.j- 
useful service, pi. 
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WOMAN'S POINT OF VIEW 
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The Pioneer of Progress 

Women of Primitive Days Buiit the First Homes, 

Domesticated Man, and Commenced the Era of 

Agriculture and the Arts 

color and beauty were made as 
woman excelled in her art. 

From the bark of trees woman 
produced a fibre with which ahe was 
able to make garments. 

In every sphere we have ample 
proof that woman paved the way to 
civilization. 

Long before white man ever landed 
on American soil, women, although 
living in almost a state of savagery, 
were using hemp and cotton for the 
malting of clothes. 

In America woman became the 
pioneer of agriculture long, long ago. 
She cultivated Indian corn from a 
common grass plant. 

In Africa she grew millet and 
mealies as she does now. In Asia, 
she transformed the wild rice, and 
probably In the fields of Europe and 
Asia she cultivated wheat. 

The fact that woman still remains, 
amongst most existing savage races 
to-day, the cultivator and the harvest- 
er, is evidence that ahe has been the 
food bringer on the earth from time 
immemorial. 

As time went on man utilized many 
or the arts that woman had discover- 
ed, and in many ways was ahle to 
improve upon the original methods of 
labor. 



IT HAS been truly said that 
"Woman is the creator of the 
home." But it is not generally known 
that most of the arts and industries 
with which we are familiar to-day 
were pioneered by women in the days 
when the world was young. 

The wonders of the earth were 
made known by degrees as its early 
deuissens gained experience, and it is 
very evident that while man was the 
hunter in the forest, woman fashioned 
the necessary comforts of the dwell- 
ing. Man may have discovered the 
cave, but it was certainly woman 
who created the home. 

Origin of Pottery 

Have you ever held a piece of fine 
pottery in your hand, and admired the 
beauty of its form and color? The 
pottery 'art has been definitely traced 
to the women of many, many hun- 
dreds of years ago. Let us just trace 
the origin of the iir.st examples of 
pottery and see how woman com- 
menced this wonderful craft. 

Being the hearer of burdens and the 
fetcher of water, the woman of those 
early days wanted something in 
which to carry her belongiugs. She 
had already practised a simple meth- 
od of basketry by weaving twigs into 
hurdles as a shelter against rain. 
Then she began to experiment as a 
weaver of reeds and green flexible 
twigs which she made into rough re- 
ceptacles. Then baskets of all kinds 
appeared — wood, bark, bast, grass, 
and roots. And here we come to the 
origin of pottery. 

These woven vessels were often 
made so well as to be water-tight, 
and used for cooking. 

When these baskets showed signs 
of wear they were plastered with wet 
'clay, and after this had dried hard 
it was able to withstand the heat of 
the lire. Having found the use of clay, 
these pottery-pioneers began to make 
pots of all shapes, and so commenced 
a wonderful industry. Pots of rare 



A Great Record 

The hoe which the women-folk had 
used he transformed into a plough 
and from woman's early method of 
weaving, man constructed machines 
to, do the work with great speed. Man 
has been given the credit for much 
of the progress of civilization, but 
we must accept the fact that woman 
has played the leading role in many 
of the advances and discoveries since 
the clays when mankind first sought 
to know the secrets of the earth and 
forest and the open seas. 

In philosophy and law woman has 
a great record even in days now 
passed into history. Did not Deborah 
win power and authority over the dis- 
continued foot of column 4} 
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Choojea verjpforthe 

weekly family motto, 

and let the tittle fmgerj 

phavethe joy of printing 

and 'pojring it Veoep 

thuj /earned a&nemt forgotten. 



WOMEN'S RIGHTS 

A Right to tread so softly 

Beside the couch of pain, 
To smooth with gentle fingers 

The tangled locks ag/iin. 
To watch beside the dying 

In wee small hours of night, 
And breathe a consecrating 
prayer 

When the spirit takes its 
flight. 

A Right to cheer the weary 
On the battlefields of life; 

To give the word of sympathy 
Amid the toil imd strife; 

To lift the burden gently 
From the sore and tired heart, 

And never weary of the task 

• Till gloomy cares depart. 

A Right to be a woman, 

In honest woman's work; 
If life should be a hard one, 

No duties ever shirk; 
A Right to show to others 

Hoio strong a worn/in grows, 
Wlien skies are dark and 
lowering 

And life bears not a rose. 

A Right to love one truly, 
And be loved back again, 
A Right to share Ids fortunes, 
Through sunlight and through 
rain. 
A right to be protected 
From Life's most cruel 
slights 
By itifinly love and courage — 
Yes, these are women's 
Rights. 

— Anon. 



THE SOURCE <>f STRENGTH 

Treasures of God Are 
Inexhaustible 

THIS is an age of games and ath- 
letics. It is amazing what rigid 
self-denial will willingly be exer- 
cised in order to keep the body "fit" 
for what used to be called "manly 
exercises," but which are now com- 
mon to both sexes. It is excellent 
discipline, and, if not carried to 
extremes, is good in every way. 

But too often all thought is given 
to a healthy and vigorous body, 
whereas there is not only the mind 
but the spirit to consider as well'. 
And the last is the most important, 
and deeply affects the other two. 

Even Christians, too, often seem 
to think that their spiritual life will 
take care of itself. Thus they are 
apt to neglect spiritual exercises 
calculated to strengthen the inner 
life. 

The Christian's source of strength 
is in the grace of Christ, in that inti- 
mate and unbroken communion with 
Him which is the gift of the Holy 
Spirit of Truth. How can you keep 
that communion unbroken? First of 
all, by striving, in His strength, to 
walk in His footsteps, to do His will, 
and to try every day to live the sacri- 
ficial life of service. 

We reach the fountain-head of grace 
by prayer. Prayer is the hand of 
faith which lays hold of the treasures 
of God in Christ. These are inex- 
haustible. Prayer is the breath of 
the spirit. Without prayer your 
spiritual life dies. 



HOME LEAGUE FIXTURES 

(FOR NOVEMBER) 

Toronto East Division 

Bedford Park— Mrs. Stuff-Captain Ritchie, 
T'.i'irs., 21111, 2.3» 



Danrorth — Aire. Lt. -Colonel S'aunders, 

Thui'B., 27th, 2.30 
East Toronto— Mrs. Staff-Captain Keith, 

Thuva,, tilth, 2.30 

Greenwood — Mrs, Lt. -Colonel Moore, 

Tliura., 27th, S.OO 
Leaside — Mrs. Staff-Captain Porter, 

Thurts., 27th, 2.30 

Rhodes Avenue — Mrs. Ensign Keith. 
Tues., ISth, 2.30 

Riverdale,— Mrs. Adjutant McBaln, Tues., 
25th, 2.30 

Todmorden — Mrs. Adjutant MoBain, 
Thurs., 20th, 2.30 

Woodbine — Mrs. Major Sparks, Wed., 
12th, 2.30 

Yorkville — Mrs. Field-Major MoEae, 
Thurs., 27th, 2.30 



Toronto West Division 

Brock Avenue — Mrs, Ensign Tiffin, 
Wed., mil, 2.30 , 

Earlscourt — Mrs, Staff-Captain Mundy, 
Tliura., 13tli, S.OO 

Kau-bank — Mrs. Field-Major I-Iiseoek, 
SVed., 12th, 2.30 

Lisgar Street — Field - Major O'Neil, 
Thui'K., 27th, 2.30 

Mount Dennis— Mrs, Field-Major Camp- 
bell, Wed., 10th, 2.30 

Rowntree— Mrs. Adjutant Pollock, Wod.. 
2lith, 2.00 

Swansea— Mrs. Adjutant Ashby, Thurs., 
13th, 2.30 ■ 

Temple — Mrs. Brigadier Bloss, Tues . 
18Ui, 8.00 

Wychwood— Mrs. Staff-Captain Bunion 
Wed., 12th, 2.30 



BYNG AVENUE CORPS 



ARMY'S HOME EXHIBIT 

Wins Numerous Prizes 

THE inmates of The Army's Girls' 
Home in Ottawa, entered a. splen- 
did display in the Ottawa Exhibition 
this year. Goods were sold at their 
booth, the splendid sum of ,?550 being' 
realized thereby. 

Nineteen entries were made in their 
display, and out of that number they 
received nine first prizes, four sec- 
onds and one third — a splendid 
record! 

Later on the young women entered 
a display at the local fair in a small 
nearby village. Here, also, they came 
off with flying colors, securing ten 
prizes — five firsts, one special, and 
four seconds. 



Wednesday, November 12th, 
3 p.m. 

HOME LEAGUE SALE 



Thank God every morning when 
you get up that you have something 
to do that day which must he done, 
whether you like it or not. Being 
forced to work and forced to do your 
best will breed in you temperance, 
self-control, diligence, strength of 
will, content, and a hundred virtues 
which the idle will never know. — 
Charles Kingsley. 



(Continued from column 2) 
united jews in the days of the 
Judges? Scarcely more than a hun- 
dred years after the death of Joshua 
she ruled over the fierce warlike 
tribes of the desert. Their religion 
was of a very warlike kind, and there 
seemed little place for woman in their 
social sphere, and yet, in the time of 
national peril, they turned to this 
wise woman (who was merely the 
wife of an obscure husbandman) for 
guidance and inspiration. 

However much we marvel at the 
inventions of man, and admire his 
discoveries and skill, let us remember 
how the women of primitive days 
built the first homes, domesticated 
man, and commenced the era of agri- 
culture, and the arts.— H. C. Woodarcl. 
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ities of Sunshine and Salvation! 

Why Johannesburg Delighted the GENERAL — The Gold in the Earth, Sf(i/ and Human Hearts . : . 

— Children, Flowers and a High Ideal 
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By 



ARTHUR 



IN THEIB world travels, the Geii- 
eral aud Mrs. Higgins arc con- 
stantly stirred and delighted by 
places and things they see. But the 
thrill they received in Johannesburg 
and Pretoria was of a character de- 
stined, I think, to remain a unique 
experience. As a matter of fact, the 
Rand insists upon being a special 
revelation to every visitor, and to 
The Army Leaders it was a special 
revelation, touched with spiritual 
splendor. 

In spite of their physical dissimi- 
larity, what a harmonious pair of 
cites are those two near neighbors! 
Pretoria is the Administrative capi- 
tal of the Union, has exquisite vistas 
and possesses a crescent of Govern- 
ment buildings which, for beauty of 
design, situation and surroundings, 
can surely have no superior in the 
modern world. 

Johannesburg has none of those 
things — but much more. Entirely on 
its own democratic basis, and enjoy- 
ing no State distinction, it has become 
not only the premier city of the 
Union, but one of the outstanding 
cities of the world. Only a baby in 
years, it is already of mature size 
and strength. Volume of traffic is, 
of course, nowadays the measure of 
urban prosperity — in other words, the 
acid test of a city's greatness is 
whether you are liable to be run over 
in its leading thoroughfares. Cross- 



that is nothing to the gold that comes 
down from the sky. The average 
duration in Winter is nine aud a half 
hours a day, and in .Summer just over 
eight hours a day, while Pretoria 
glows in much the same way. Of 
course there are. periods of rain and 
overcast skies. But the wonderful 
average is maintained because King 
Sol works long hours while ho, is at 
it. Colonel Pugmirc sang a con- 
tagious song which, hinting at the 
ups and downs one experiences in this 
life, mentioned that, while there are 
shadows in the valley, there is sun- 
shine on the hill. To meet the case 



E. •:• COPPING 

cost, there is sunshine find sunshine. 
In .some places it is associated with 
clammy, tropical conditions, which 
give you malaria, prickly heat and 
boils, ami place you under an obliga- 
tion to take daily doses of quinine 
and wear a helmet, (even when yon 
are under canvas) between the hours 
of 8 a. in. and .1 j/.m. There is no- 
Ihing of that sort about .Johannes- 
burg and Pretoria. They are situated 
several Uiousand feet above the level 
of the sou, and so they enjoy crisp, 
cool, invigorating air — u slate of af- 
fairs, by the by, which assists the 
surrounding country to grow plenty 




A happy group of young Africans who are each determined to have a finger in the porridge, 

that it can be eaten in chunks 



This cereal is made up so thick 



ing the road is almost as hazardous 
an enterprise in Johannesburg as it 
is in Toronto and Melbourne. 

Gold is the key to the situation — 
gold of two sorts, if not of three. 
Gold is drawn from the earth, but 



Say it with Pictures: 

Our readers will read with interest 
the following letter from Ensign 
Irene Brown, a Canadian Officer now 
In charge of The Army's Girls' Re- 
formatory School in Nellore, South 
India: 

"You will remember that for the past, 
four years at Christmas time I. have ve- 
lifested "War Cry" and "Young- Sol - 
ller" readers to send me handkerchiefs, 
" picture cards, and ribbons, for little 
Median children. I have, as a result of 
your Uindnens in printing my requests, 
received hundreds of such gins. 

"last mouth wc held our Prize lilvms 
,,,(] Sunbeam Inauguration uf the school 
I which I am in charge 1 reserved for 
?, if uec asion the gifts from lac Ciu.a- 



of the favored Johannesburgers and 
Pretorians, he might add a verse 
declaring' there is sunshine on the 
plateau almost all the time. 

Yet, as certain of the visiting Sal- 
vationists have discovered to their 



Canadian Missionary Officer Passes 
on a Christmas Idea 



to see more of the really nice Biblical 
pictures In the possession of at least as 
many folk as possible. Untrained pic- 
tures may he sent book post and free of 
duty. 

-■'■!l would like to thank once again all 
who have thought of us. Gifts have come 
from Salvationists, young and old, and 
also rruni those quite outside our ranks, 
both in the U.S.A. and in Canada, who 
are readers of the Canada East 'War 
Cry.' I have been so surprised and happy 
at the number of foil; who are interested 
in the children of India. — Irene Brown. 
Ensign." 



of fruit, including a third gift of gold 
in the bounteous crops of glowing 
oranges. 

With such a liberal endowment of 
good things, you might picture the 
people of those two cities as having 
been pampered into a reliance on 
material things and into a forget- 
fulness of God. Instead of which, it 
was the General's delightful surprise 
to find that they revel in The Salva- 
tion Army, that they have woven it 
into the fabric of their civic and 
social life, and that they are eager 
for their beloved local Salvationists to 
embrace new openings and opportu- 
nities; 

If The Army were an exclusively 



locol jzistiluttou, find had no existence 
outside Johannesburg and Pretoria, 
those two cities could not have 
thrown themselves more heartily into 
Congress week. To cull at banks and 
ollicial departments was to overhear 
clerks talking about the ponding meet- 
ings, the positions from which they 
proposed to sec the great. Army pro- 
cession, and oven ( in the case of 
Salvationists) the banners they would 
play and the parts allotted to them 
on the spectacular floats. Front the 
Governor-General to the yunugesL 
office boy, everybody was saying nice 
things about The Army, and going 
out of his way to sec General and 
Mrs. Higgins. What crowds and 
what enthusiasm! 

With reason, Johannesburg is proud 
of its City Hall, which seats ,1,000. 
Sunday night's Salvation meeting 
found "it full, even though most people 
could have hoard the General's heart- 
moving address without leaving 
home, seeing that, the proceedings 
were broadcast. To witness the per- 
formances of children belonging to 
Army Homes, the City Hall was not 
onlygorged within, but besieged from 
without by those whose admission 
was physically impossible. 

Europeans and Natives revealed 
themselves as sharers of a common 
purpose and ideal. The native pro- 
cession (headed by the Gene rail mid 
the native meeting (addressed 
by the General) could not well 
have been larger or more en- 
thusiastic. And so far as both 
whiles and blacks were concern- 
ed, it was fine to see The Army 
. giving such whole-hearted at- 
tention to the group of 
girls and boys who 
otherwise would be 
\ handicapped in life. 

Stimplatcd by the great 
\ Young People's Demon- 
stration, organized by 
Staff-Captain Bentley, 
the General was moved 
to exclaim, "Yes, what 
we want, is that a new 
generation shall come 
along who will love God 
better than we have 
clone." A beautiful ideal, 
that, and one which 
seemed somehow es- 
pecially ■* appropriate, to 
the sparkling cities of 
Johannesburg and Pretoria, where 
many little birds were singing hi the 
parks, and anbrelin, snapdragons, 
aud pansies figured conspicuously 
amid the wealth of flowers, and the 
Thousand Beauties, that rose with- 
out a thorn, draped many a garden 
wall with festoons of sweet-scented 
blossoms. 



Ensign Pontiainen, Commanding 
Officer of Be'ra Corps, in the Celebes, 
writes: During May we had 518 
more people in the meetings than 
during the same month last year. 
There wore ten converts and eight 
seekers for Holiness. The Young 
People's Work is progressing. 



mostly those from 



lUs occasion Uic gl 
it G~ai!d Sunbeams who sent gifts 

t0 "I S filid'tff^l Indians, old and young, 

■n-e such dreadful looking things; even 

nn Si print the addresses of Cana- 

& Missionary Officers, will you be 

2nd enough to y ask our friends who re- 
Icind enoagi th[a p 

rnember us, to se i ed - r wl „ UKe 

tures ' a V r / fl s and Iirizes from time Lo 
?T The Picture" sold in the bazaars 
Um «J. dreadful looking things, even 

which convey 
„r Hie youiip- 



>y the right idea to the maids 
J T J Rrsoii.'dIy T would like 



DENMARK'S YOUNG PEOPLE 

The Young People's work in Den- 
mark is making splendid advances. 
A new Young People's String Band 
has been commissioned at Handera, 
and a new Life-Saving Guard Troop 
is shortly to be inaugurated at Svend- 
borg. 

The Baggersminde Summer Camp 
has again done good service in pro- 
viding holiday facilities for 315 chil-. 
dren, in. three groups, and fifty-one 
old women, in two groups. 



Among Nigerian potentates who 
ate friends of The A.rmy, the Alake 
of Abeokuta is conspicuous. In his im- 
posing palace he granted us an inter- 
view, in which he began by referring 
to the preparations on foot for cele- 
brating (from October 18th to 26th) 
the centenary of Abeokuta. After 
saying how pleased he had been to 
make a grant of land to The Army, 
he referred to The Army's Home for 
Boys at Yaba, saying he much desired 
to avail himself of the help of that 
Institution in dealing with difficult 
lads of Abeokuta. The Alakc added: 
"I send salutations to the General. I 
nm glad to see bis representatives and 



NIGERIAN POTENTATE GRANTS LAND TO THE ARMY ^ 



wish them success in all their efforts, ■■'.■. 
which I hope will soon include the 
erection of a new Hull in Abeokuta :' 
and an extension of the Yatia Home," '■''*■ 

Campinas Corps (Brazil) reports!' 
eleven Soldiers and three Recruits \ 
added to the Roll in a month. Among s 
the forty "prisoners" captured was a]"'-, 
criminal who bad served time fori ; 
killing his sweetheart. lie was also a \ . 
great drunkard. Three of those en- ] 
rolled were dismissed from their em- ]■ 
ployment' by the Roman 'Catiaolic^'. 
Bishop. The Corps Officer has secured .; 
work for them with a railway coin- £,'■ 
pany. ' >-!■■ 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

. PROMOTIONS— 
To be Ensign: 

Captain Julia S'cadding, of Windsor 
Men's Social Department. 
To 'be Captain: 

Lieutenant Manly Mason, of the Toron- 
to Industrial Department. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 

INTERNATIONAL PARS 

Commissioner Mrs. Booth-Hellberg, 
nf South America, had the pleasure, 
while in Rio de Janeiro, of staying 
in the house which had sheltered 
Commissioner Railton, The Army's 
first overseas Officer, when on his 
way to the Argentine. She was told 
how the Commissioner went to inter- 
view the President of Brazil. ■ "Mr. 
President," he said, "we're now going 
to start in the Argentine, but later on 
we shall he bombarding Rio itself!" 
It is said that the President was 
quite startled, but perhaps he knew 
The Army after all, 

<< * * 

News that ail Salvationists are safe 
and well has been received from Bri- 
gadier Lindvall, the Officer in charge 
of Brazil, whence comes news of war 
ind revolution. 

* * * 

We regret to hear that Commis- 
sioner Gifford, Territorial Commander 
U.S.A. West, has been taken seriously 
ill. The Chief of the Staff on hearing 
tiie news from Commander Evange- 
line Booth, immediately telegraphed 
sympathy to the Commander and to 
the Commissioner. 

* * * 

A Homo for Working Women in 
Berlin was opened by Commissioner 
Friedrich on the eighty-third birthday 
of the German President. The Presi- 
dent, in acknowledging The Army's 
congratulations, gave permission for 
the 'Pome to be named the "Gertrud 
von Hindenburg Home," in memory 
of his wife. 

* * * . 

Lt.-Colonel Gordon Simpson, the re- 
cently-appointed Territorial Com- 
mander for Latvia and Estonia, has 
been granted an interview with the 
President of the Latvian Republic, 
who showed himself to be most cor- 
dially interested in The Army's activi- 
ties in that country. 



WESTMINSTER CENTRAL 

THE GENERAL to Lead Im- 
portant Gathering 

A public gathering of unusual in- 
terest is being arranged for Friday 
evening, November 21st, in the West- 
minster Central Hall, at 7 o'clock. 

The General will conduct, and will 
be supported by Mrs. , Higgins, the 
Chief of the Staff and Mrs. Mapp, 
Commander Evangeline Booth, and 
the Commissioners of The Salvation 
Army. '• , 

1, " BOYsTanD GIRLS' "HOMES " 

Application for admission to The 

; Army's Boys' Home, London, and the 

i Girls' Home, Toronto, can now be 

' considered. These Iloivies are for 

> orphans, boys and girls, and for those 

ia necessitous circumstances. Appli- 

,; cation should be made for boys to 

I/t.-CoIonel E. Sims, and for girls to 

Lt.-Colonel BesBrisay, SO Albert St., 

Toronto. 
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Heartily and Affectionately Greeted on Arrival in London 



THE General's bronzed and beam- 
ing features contrasted happily 
with recollections of week-end 
gales in the English Channel as on 
Monday morning he mounted the 
platform at Waterloo Station and ac- 
knowledged the cheers of crowds of 
Salvationists and others who gath- 
ered to meet him and Mrs. Higgins 
on their return from South Africa. 
The noise of the boat train's arrival 
was drowned by the sonorous chorus 
of eighty Headquarters' instrumental- 
ists playing the Doxology in express- 
ion of The Army's thanks to God for 
His blessing upon the great South 
African Campaign. 

When the cheering died away, the 
General's hearty voice was heard 
above the station's clamor, exclaim- 
ing, "It is good to be home. I am 
glad to see you all and to tell you of 
my great admiration for your com- 
rades in South Africa. The Army out 
there is a living force, respected by 
all, and pressing on its work of win- 



ning people to God. We have been 
delighted to see it, and now we are 
delighted to see your faces again. 

"You have done well; the Chief has 
done well. I praise God for you all. 
Keep believing. We shall see Jesus 
victorious. Some people think His 
victory is a long time coming; but it 
is certain if we believe and fight to 
win the world for Him." 

Most of the International Commis- 
sioners were present, and after Com- 
missioner McKenzie, of Australia 
South, had prayed, voicing The 
Army's gratitude and beseeching the 
Divine blessing upon the future, the 
General and Mrs. Higgins individually 
greeted these Leaders from all parts 
of the world. 

Commissioner Blowers, Colonel 
Pugmire, and Major Taylor, each 
looking fit, shared in the happy 
greetings, and with more music, the 
crowds of Salvationists and onlookers 
dispersed to take up the day's 
business. 



TORONTO'S TWENTY-FIFTH SALVATION CENTRE 

THE TERRITORIAL COMMANDER 

Officiates at Opening of Handsome Citadel for the New Leaside Corps 



TO R O N T O'S youngest Corps, 
which, incidentally, is the Queen 
City's twenty-fifth Corps, is no 
longer homeless; the comrades have 
graduated from the street to a hand- 
some red-brick edifice on Bayview 
Avenue. 

The Commissioner officiated at this 
joyous occasion, which makes about 
the 570th Citadel opened by him in 
the past thirty-five years. 

Respectable Loaside was not wholly 
unprepared for this opening event 
which took place on Wednes- 
day, October 29th. For a period fol- 
lowing the inception of the Corps in 
July last, Captain Margaret Campbell 
and Lieutenant Silver worshipped in a 
large marquee. Wind and weather, 
and other causes, did not deal gently 
with the canvas temple and there- 
after the faithful handful found con- 
ditions to be more hospitable in the 
open-air. Of course, the forthcoming 
new Citadel was often the topic of 
announcement and conversation, so 
that the imagination and expectation 
of the residents had been aroused to 
an unusual extent. In the last few 
weeks these sensations have crystal- 
lized into realization as Brother Ham, 
of Dovercourt, the contractor, and his 
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men have, wrought in the construction 
of the Citadel. 

Lads on bicycles, a brigade of , 
marching women - Cadets 1 , laden 
motor-cars, all converged upon the 
spick and span Leaside Citadel, on 
the night in question, 

A few choice, hopeful words from 
our Leader; prayer by the Field 
Secretary, Lt.-Colonel McAmmond; 
reading of the corner-stone inscrip- 
tion by Brigadier Calvert, and then, 
in we trooped to the delightful cozi- 
ness and cleanliness of the Hall. 

We had scarcely time to settle our- 
selves and take stock of our sur- 
roundings before the meeting was in 
full swing. 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay was called 
upon to offer a dedicatory prayer. 
Earnest thought, many prayers and 
much anxiety, she said, had been ex- 
pended on this venture. How truly 
she spoke ! Then, with tender impres- 
siveness, she added: 'May someone, 
who, perhaps has left the . path of 
virtue be brought back, through the 
leadings of Thy servants." And the 
Commissioner prayed in like vein ; 
"May this Corps be as a light in a 
dark place." 

That, of course, is the exalted ideal 

.of every Salvation 

S _»«»*. • Army centre, and no 
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The newly-opened Citadel at Leaside, which now houses Toronto's twenty-fifth Corps 



MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY 

Brings Encouragement to Lansing 
Home Leaguers 

THE keen anticipation - of the 
women of the Lansing Home 
League was realized on Tuesday, 
October 21st, when they were visited 
by Mrs. Commissioner Hay, accom- 
panied by Mrs. Colonel Henry and 
Mrs. Adjutant Green. 

The occasion was certainly unique, 
inasmuch as this was the first visit 
of a Territorial Commander's wife 
since the inception of the local branch 
some years ago. The comrades were 
all the more appreciative when it way 
remembered that although one of the 
smaller Leagues, yet Mrs. Hay dis- 
played such interest in them. 

Following the singing of "What a 
friend we have in Jesus," Mrs. Adju- 
tant Green prayed, raising the note of 
thankfulness to God, for all the 
League represented and had ac- 
complished. 

Mrs. Colonel Henry offered well- 
chosen ' words of welcome to Mrs. 
Hay, on behalf of those present, and 
they received hearty endorsation, in 
real Army fashion. 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay, at this 
point of the service, dedicated the 
infant daughter, Doreen, of Brother 
and Sister W. Bennett. A lasting im- 
pression was made by the presenta- 
tion. Mrs. Hay then outlined some 
of the blessings that follow obedience 
to the Lord. The practical counsel 
conveyed a wealth of inspiration and 
blessing. 

Lansing Home League has over- 
come many obstacles owing to the 
fact that there have been no other 
Senior meetings or activities, but in 
spite of their uphill struggle there 
ariseth light in the darkness, for Cap- 
tain Lynch and Lieutenant Cooke, the 
Richmond Hill Officers, who are also 
responsible for Lansing, have arrang- 
ed a series of Sunday meetings. 

It can rightly be said that The 
Army women of Lansing will be the 
richer for the visit of Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Hay. 

still in the attitude of prayer our 
Leader read the Beatitudes. He then 
made a ringing declaration — outlining 
what he expects to be the charter of 
the Leaside Salvationists: 

"The work in this neighborhood," 
he said, "will be for the reclamation 
of the sinner, the assisting of little 
children, and cheering and encourag- 
ing the wanderer. 

"Let those who will take some 
wider range of teaching. Wn want to 
centre on the old-fasliiuned Gospel; 
on the Holy Ghost outpoured upon us. 
What is needed in Canada more than 
aught else is a great wave of 
religious conviction — a deep sense of 
sin," 

The Commissioner could not resist 
indulging in a forecast of the Leaside 
Corps, given in lighter vein. He pre- 
dicted the formation of a Band which 
would be so perfect and pleasing that 
the churches would be requesting: 
"Please give us a visit from your 
sweet Band." He visioned, too. n. 
thriving work among the children; 
and a tip-top Guard Troop, all of 
which, it will be agreed, are not. im- 
possibilities, Indeed, it was with an 
eye to this eventuality that the plana 
were drawn up and when the time is 
ripe the building 
may be enlarged to 
the desired propor- 
tions. 

That there is a 
place for The Army 
here was proved by 
the Commissioner's 
statement that no 
fewer than 15 
houses have been 
erected In a year 
within six minutes' 
walk of the Citadel. 
"Fire a Volley! 
Shout 'Amen'!" was 
the rousing admoni- 
tion in song, brought 
(Con. on page 0) 
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DISSATISFACTION! 



The Salvationist is in a Constant State of Puzzlement as to how he can do better 
for God and Others"— Read this Article on— "THE SPIRIT OF ATTACK" 




pE HAVE already considered the general 
appeal for the "Regions Beyond" Cam- 
paign. We have also looked at some of 
the obligations upon us that we should 
prepare the way of the Lord. Now let 
me say something of "The Spirit of Attack." 

Someone has asked me do I consider The Salva- 
tion Army in Canada attacks evil, unbelief, 
spiritual lethargy and ungodliness as it ought to 
do. Well, I am young in Canada to say very much 
on that point, but I will say that The Army Officer, 
indeed the Salvationist everywhere, stands for a 
kind of Dissatisfaction. Correctly viewed, he is 
probably the most dissatisfied man in Christendom. 
Paradoxically, he is the happiest and most delight- 
ful personality, full of holy sweetness and Salva- 
tion content. This for the joys of his own Salva- 
tion and the delights of Christ's service, the other 
for the unrest he has and the sorrow he feels that 
all is not going as God wishes; indeed, he is in a 
constant state of puzzlement as to how he can do 
better for God and others, and how he can alter 
the rebellion so manifest in the lives of men, and 
so palpably and forcefully shown in every section 
of society. 

The Great Goad 

Rivers of water run down the faithful Salva- 
tionist's face because the people keep not God's 
law. Distress upon distress overwhelms his spirit, 
disturbs his otherwise composed temper, and, to a 
great extent, mars his joy. Is it not this which, to 
a great measure, goads him to attack sin, and to 
accept the challenge with which evil boasts that it 
can never be displaced and that selfishness and 
wickedness will always triumph ? 

The Charter of Christianity is indeed a fighting 
one — not a scheme of dreams and devotions, or 
merely a system of worship and reflection. For 
When we have done all in the glories of worship, 
what true servant of Christ, or, shall I put it, what 
loyal and wakeful Salvationist can be satisfied all 
is done that ought to be done, or even that all is 
going as it should ? 



Prepare! Arm! 

It is because I feel that even now forces may 
be gathering in Hell, and auxiliaries rounding up 
to the Satanic call, to hinder even further the 
progress of Salvation and the conquest of the 
people for God, that I urge my own heart, and the 
hearts of my comrades, to go out to fight, and to 
fight better, more skilfully, and more desperately 
than ever. 

It has often seemed to me that either we or the 
servants of sin will meet with paralysis at the con- 
fident advance of the other. Which shall It be ? 

In an Army composed of so many tempera- 
ments, and drawn from so many walks in life, it is 
not a matter for serious wonder that some of our 
people do not take kindly to attacking, campaign- 
ing and sustained and systematic efforts against 
the Devil and his works. But how far is it safe 
for The Army — to say nothing of how far it ia safe 
for souls— that any of us should yield to tempera- 
mental taste for the "pastoral" and churchy style, 
while failing, or largely failing, to give the. nee- 



By THE COMMISSIONER 

essary lead to the likely spiritual heroisms of those 
comrades who, mostly won to Christ by some other 
warm Salvationist, would doubtless do valiant 
bombarding of sin if only he was shown the way ? 

Attack to Increase 

The Army commenced by Attack. 

Our very life-blood was secured as the fruits of 
attack, rather than by the joining up of those who 
were already won for God. And the same principle 
holds good to-day — that is, if we are content, or 
partially content, with the comrades we have, and 
we cease to agonize and fight for new gains, we 
will assuredly soon be a diminished and weakened 
company, and our sorrow will be proportionate. 

We see the state of the people, and it justifies 
our attack. 

In our case the Lord has "opened the eyes of 
the young man" to know that the people are in a 
sad spiritual plight. Pulpit education (so called) 
is higher than ever before, and, as a rule, propor- 
tionately fewer are drawn to listen. Why should 
we imitate pulpit talkiness ? What does it produce ? 
The pictures, the great mass of which are fleshly, 
sordid, demoralizing, and of the world, if not 
markedly in every case of the Devil, have succeed- 
ed, to an appalling extent, in usurping the place of 
the aforetime moral guides in the form of godly 
parents and other restraining forces. 

Look at These Evils 

Gambling is declared by competent authorities 
to be growing. Scepticism and practical unbelief 
abound. Feeble-hearted sinners are talcing courage 
from the even more feeble Christian teachers and 
workers around them, and make some mock of 
their fruitless harvests. Surely these are the days 
for boldness in attack. 

The apathy of the .people everywhere has 
struck me. Can it be possible that sinners going 
headlong into evil are not made to fear, or at any 
rate to hesitate, by the zeal and soul-hunting of 
our comrades? 

Worldliness is very confident. Was the "Prince 
of this World" ever more qualified than he is now ? 
On every hand we see signs of his advances — the 
ball-rooms, the gambling and drinking dens, the 
dreadful thirst for gaiety, the mad resolve to 
drown the claims of the soul in the stupefying 
whirl of pleasure. Who is altering it? Only the 
daring and venturous spiritual reformer who goes 
for their souls. 

Wisdom 

Revival is needed. No one rejoices more than I 
at what we have, and I confidently, and humbly, 
believe we have much more than most religious 
organizations. Still, look at the revival now going 
on. 

May I insist that there is the soundest wisdom 
In attacking with intent to gain? 

This is the truest evidence of Pentecostal 
Religion. 

There is evidence that some of our people defin- 
itely plan to deal with sin and insist on God's 
mehod of cure. They show this — 



(a) By the nature of their personal work for 
sinners. 

(b) By singling out individual sinners and 
"attacking" them, both by loving entreaty 
and by courageous exposure of their true 
condition. 

(c) By subordinating everything to converting 
work. 

"Nothing Venture, Nothing Win" 

The failure to attack is very often seen in un- 
willingness to take risks, to help Outposts, to run 
special Halls, to venture into "regions beyond:" 
indeed, the usual routine is preferred. But. tt\o 
failure to attack produces, in due course, a spirit 
of fear in ourselves and in others, as well as a 
curious amazement, on the part of sinners and 
worldly people, who, having seen something, some- 
where, of our "true nature and calling," have been 
half wondering when we would "go forth to slay." 

I think, however, the failure to attack is often 
due. to — 

(a) An over-estimate of the enemy. 

(b) A practical unbelief in the souls around us, 
who, we wrongly suppose, will shy at extra 
work. 

(c) A dishonoring of Christ, in that we pro- 
duce "services" in which Christ is more or 
less glorified, while failing to get Him 
greater honor by going to win the thou- 
sands of unregenerate and rebellious 
outside our Hall doors. 

Young People 

Advancing as they are, a high aim is before i^ 
in this Campaign, Surely it is possible greatly t,r. 
increase the attendance on Sunday afternoon, arid 
are there not signs of 'a record year in the trans- 
ferring of fine young blood from the Young 
People's Corps to the Senior Corps ? 

Let us whole-heartedly join the Attacking 
Party. Do not wait for better conditions. Begin 
now, and even if the way be not plain, and you 
think nothing great can be immediately done — 

Make straight the crooked, smooth the 
rugged ground; 

Prepare a passage, form it plain and broad, 

And through the desert make a highway for 
our God. 

It is too sad to contemplate Salvationists as 
being generally regarded as those who are inactive 
until some special invasion of evil enters our 
Corps, weakening our hold on our people and un- 
settling our young folk, with the Devil sitting 
astride our spiritual domain defying us! This must 
never be! But we have our perils in this direction 

By the memory, then, of Pentecost, by >--'. ._ 

authority of the compelling word: "Go and disciple' 
all nations," by the hunger of thousands of Salva- 
tionists ready for spiritual exploit, let us make 19? 
a year of Invasion and Expansion, talcing the pr 
tion of the aggressor rather than waiting to 
how the Devil is going to treat us. ""•....•- 

The prizes to be won by spiritual advance are 
for the daring and venturous. It has ever been so! 



-**- 



by the Danforth Songsters, under 
Acting-Leader Stitt. 

The Riverdale Baud (Bandmaster 

J. Wood) also provided two numbers, 

and the leader is deserving of our 

thanks for the finely-subdued playing 

' of his men. 

Colonel Henry then put the practir 
cal generosity of the audience to the 
test and a ten-dollar bill was soon 
forthcoming; it was followed by other 
substantial donations until about 
•one hundred dollars in cash and 
m-omises had been given. The mother 
of the Captain jn charge of the Corps, 
was among the grateful donors; the 
"Trail-blazers," whose identity was 
not disclosed, clubbed together and 
eave a sum, and the brigade of 
Cadets who are attached sent a note 
signifying their desire tb-give willmg- 
Tof their service. The Band and 
<Ton£rster Brigade volunteered to give 
festfva" to lid the Corps. Truly, as 
the poet has so aptly expressed it: 
"Fellow-feeling makes us wondrous 
kind." 



TORONTO'S TWENTY-FIFTH SALVATION CENTRE 



(Continued from, page 8) 



Captain Campbell, the Command- 
ing Officer, declared that she and the 
Lieutenant considered it a privilege 
to be the first Officers to be stationed 
at Leaside. 

Staff -Captain and Mrs. Mundy sang 
soulfully "i am happy in Him." 

Among the prominent friends 
which The Army has already made in 
the district is Mr. Burnett, of the 
local branch of the Bank of Com- 
merce. Mr. Burnett, in voicing the 
sentiments of the business' men, be- 
lieved the community would be bene- 
fited by The Army's presence within 
its borders and wished ' them "un- 
bounded success." 

A second warm friend was the Rev. 
Mr. Clugston, of the Manor Road 
United Church, who described his 
church as The Army's nearest -neigh- 
bor. He represented the ecclesiastical 
element and did so to good purpose. 



He had just completed a canvass, he 
said, of his district and found there 
were many Salvationists and ex- 
Salvationists residing there. This 
material he gladly offered to the 
Corps Officer for visitation and prob- 
able linking-up of Soldiers for the 
Corps. He also offered to give a lec- 
ture to help the Corps financially. 

Mr. Clugston related a gripping 
story of an incident which occurred 
in this district and in which a devoted 
Salvation Army woman figured. 

The kind expressions of our brother 
in . Christ were deeply appreciated. 

Mr. Henderson, a member of the 
Leaside Council, referred to this new 
Citadel as "another symbol of your 
great work" which is seen beyond 
civilized borders, and which is in evi- 
dence wherever there is need. This 
prompted our Leader to say some- 
thing of what he has actually observ- 



ed in the twenty-two countries he has 
visited. 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay whimsical- 
ly extended a welcome to the Leaside 
Corps, which she had a perfect right 
to do, in view of the fact that she 
lives in this district. /, 

The Corps had not been long >• /ex- 
istence, Mrs. Colonel Henry se /ere 
a Home League had been : gined. 
This useful branch is now \/ full 
swing, under the direction of Mrs. 
Staff-Captain Porter; comrades have 
opened their homes for the meetings 
to be held and prospects are bright 
for a thriving League, 



Word has come to hand of the 
passing of Commandant W. Beattie, 
who had been in charge of our Men's 
Social operations in Victoria, B.C. 
This comrade, who was an old Canada 
Bast Officer, having come out from 
Hamilton I, was promoted to Glory 
on Monday, October '-'27th'. Our 
prayers and sympathy are with thn 
bereaved, 
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SINGING DRAWS CROWDS 

Chatham Brigade Visits Samin 

WINDSOR m. (Ensign and Mrs. 
K. MacGillivray) — A recent visit, 
paid by Commandant. Rnyiuer and 
tile Chatham Band, under the leader- 
ship of Blind master Dunlctey, proved 
of much blessing and help to our 
Corps. An excellent crowd gathered 
iu the Wyandotte School for a pro- 
gram of music and song' on the Sat- 
urday evening. Sunday morning 
found our own Hull packed, and o 
blessued time was experienced iu the 
Holiness meeting. The afternoon 
gathering and the Salvation meeting 
at night, held in the Wyandotte 
School, were times long to he remem- 
bered, and many people were attract- 
ed and influenced as a rctsult. 

Our beat thanks are, due to Com- 
mandant Raymer for hiu leadership 
and messages throughout the week- 
end, and to Bandmaster Duukley mid 
the Bandsmen for i.be splendid 
service rendered. 



ASIDE from interpretation and all 
that, goes with it, the teehuieal 
points given below arc essential 
to good chorus singing: 

1. Cleau-eut attacks and releases, 
that Is, all voices within a pari, should 
start, and stop at precisely the same 
time, and this at a sign from the con- 
ductor. All attacks should he sung 
with confidence, but should not sound 
brittle. 

2. No yelling, shouting or scream- 
ing. Singing should never be louder 
than lovely. 

3. No scooping or sliding from low 
to high tones, or vice versa. This 
should apply not only to large inter- 
vals, but also under every coudition. 

i. Legato singing; that is, linking 
the tones together, but not with the 
"toboggan" or "trombone" effect 
mentioned in 3. 

D. Watching the conductor at all 
times. There must, be unity of aim. 

6. All syllables and words natur- 
ally accented; each vowel distinctly 
sounded; no eousouaut slighted. 

7. Correct pronunciation of all 
words, every singer pronouncing each 
word in. the same manner. 

8. An effect as of four big voices 
singing. No individual voice should 
stand out; neither should one section 



THE MUSIC EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT 

A. Review of its History, Work, 'and Scope of Influence 
By the Editor of "The, Bandsman and Songster" 

(Continued from last week) 



THIS series has, among other 
things, afforded "B. & S3." read- 
ers an opportunity to know 
more intimately the "musical folk at 
the top," as some one recently desig- 
nated the members of the Music 
Editorial 'Department. This is, of 
course, all to the good. 

This week there comes into our line 
' of-viston and notice, one of The Army's 
youngest and most versatile com- 
posers, who has been attached to the 
Music Editorial Department for a 
matter of ten years — joining it 
.shortly after leaving school, on June 
2H, 11J20. We refer to Captain Eric 
Ball. 

During this period most, if not all, 
of tils published Band pieces and 
songs have been written, Although, 
before entering' the Department, he 
had written a few pieces — to use his 
own words — "of a very slight nature, 
more like, exercises, and these, very 
fortunately, have been lost, and can- 
not be brought as evidence against 
mo!" 

From early boyhood "IU, B." has 
been associated with The Army's 
musical activities. When quite a 
"nipper" he might have been found 
doing duty in the Ealing Young 
People's Baud, first on cornet and 
(hen on trombone; later, at Erith, 
where he was a Bandsman and the 
Deputy-Bandmaster. Later still he 
played in the Clapliam Band, and 
Siouthall I Band, of which latter com- 
bination he had the leadership for a 
time, For a while lie was .Instructor 
cf the Upper Norwood Band, and is 



A GREAT MASTERS' NIGHT 

MONDAY, .NOVEMBER. !!Uh, iSMt) 

In the TORONTO TEMPLE 
Earlscourt Songster Brigade, 
■ Dovercowt <ind Toronto 

TcpjpJfi 'lands 
1»!\ Donald C. MiieOregor^vHI preskle 

.ArliuJMuiorl !>V I'rnjJI'lllll, '!:"> (Vllls 



at present in charge of the Publishing 
and. Supplies Band^_ For all this he 
says, "I never claini to have been 
much of a hand as a brass Instru- 
mentalist." This note of modesty is 
characteristic of Captain Ball, who 
leaves it to others ■ to speak of his 
capabilities. Would that there were 
more like himt 

Now Eric has been fortunate in 
one or two ways., His first advantage 
was the possession of Salvationist 
parents, both of whom sacrificed con- 
siderably — from a financial stand- 
point — to enable their son to get good 
musical tuition. 

"Both my, mother and father," 
says Eric, "bad a keen appreciative 
sense o£ music; and the father jocu- 
larly recalls the fact that many years 
ago he served for a time as a church 
organ blower!" 

As a boy "E.B." studied the organ 
and piano under two church organ- 
ists, from whom he derived his first 
Knowledge of harmony and counter- 
point. And at the time of his leaving 
school he was afforded an opportu- 
nity of gaining experience in musical 
work in outside circles. During this 
period he gave organ and piano 
recitals. 

One amusing memory might be re- 
called. He hired, a village hull to give 
a. pianoforte recital, and he had the 
thrill of seeing the country "society" 
turning up in their motors and traps 
to bear the boy musician. The most 
vividly remembered- point about this 
episode, however, was the fact that 
after puyiug expenses there was a 
clear profit of ten shillings — all for 
himself! _, 

Eric has also been fortunate iu 
having met in his youth a number of 
musicians of note, from whom he re- 
ceived much help. One in particular 
jvas a Belgian military officer, whom 
lie met during the War— a man with 
an excellent musical education, who 
showed great interest in him and ln- 
(('cinlimied on page 12) 



"SPLENDID SERVICE" 

During Chatham Band's Visit to 
Windsor III 

SARNIA (Adjutant and Mrs.- Har- 
rison)— The Chatham Songsters con- 
ducted a very successful week-end, 
great crowds being present all day. 
After being welcomed on Saturday 

o __ cj . __ u by Adjutant and Mrs. Harrison, a 

of several hundred voices should be supper was given by the local com- 



be iiioi'i: prominent than another, un- 
less it he the soprano section, or any- 
one carrying , the characteristic 
melody. 

9. Soft singing. A good chorus 



able to sing so softly (if the interpre 
tation of the music calls for it) that 
an eight-day clock may be heard 
above the singing and at the same 
lime every word be distinctly under- 
stood. 

10. Complete familiarity with the 
text and music. 

11. Shading. All singing should 
have pulse — equivalent to a heart- 
throb— and not be still; should be re- 
silient; should have flow and ebb, 
light and shade. 

12. All singers should breathe at 
the same place, and these breathing 
places should not. be at auy point 
where one would not breathe in con- 
versation. They should be largely 
governed by the punctuation marks 
of the text, with due regard for 
mttuiual phrasing. 

13. Expression. Every Brigade 
should sing with spontaneity (as 
though it wants to sing) ; with confi- 
dence and dignity (but not with 
haughtiness and coldness); with the' 
spirit of helpfulness (not, one singer 
trying to out-sing the other) ; with 
enthusiasm, but with restraint; with 
devoutuess, and with respect to the 
composer, the conductor and the ac- 
companist. 

14. Final aims; discipline aad har- 
mony. 

* * * 

This article was read by Songster 
Frances Dixon, of Dauforth, at a re- 
cent practice, a ten-minute interlude 
being devoted by this Brigade to 
helpful talks or readings such as the 
above. The idea is a splendid one, and 
we recommend it to other Brigades, 



A GOOD START 

To the "Monthly Musical" Series 
at Earlscourt 

The large congregation that gath- 
ered for the first of this Winter 
series of Sunday afternoon musical 
services, evidenced the fact that 
these arc again going to prove 
popular events. 

A splendid program was rendered. 
Band items included the march, 
"Army Heroes," and the selection, 
"Jubilation," the Band doing well -in 
both these pieces under the baton of 
Major F. Beer. 

The Songsters sang the Chorus — 
"The Heavens are Telling," and de- 
serve great praise for the splendid 
rendition. A cornet trio, composed by 
Bandsmau W. Campbell, and" a xylo- 
phone solo by Bandsman A. Austin, 
were acceptable items. 

Staff-Cap tain T. Mundy piloted the 
service, and its success was in no 
small measure due to his leading. 
His closing talk on the ministry of 
music was of a most helpful and in- 
spiring character. 

The Staff-Captain and his wife 
also sang very feelingly. 

Brigadier J, Imrie, of London, was 
an interested listener, and spoke in 
high praise, of the Earlscourt 
musical forces. 



MUSICAL TERMS 
In Ileceut Journals 

Dolae aon gusto, sweet with taste. 

Andante con grasiaj slow with flow- 
ing grace. 

Andante con affotto, slow, with 
much pathos. 

'Maestoso con fidwfyi, broad, with 
cnnftdoTiee. 



rades. A rousing inarch to the City 
Square, beaded by the Corps Baud, 
was followed by a short service. A. 
splendid program was given In the 
City Half, Mr. Wesley Carter being 
the chairman. 

The final engagement on Sunday 
at the Imperial Theatre, was a com- 
munity service of soug. The minis- 
ters of various churches and members 
of Service Clubs were present, also 
the leading citizens. Nine hundred 
people attended, making a total of 
1,450 indoor attendance for the day. 
The Rev. Mr. Raymer very ably pilot- 
ed the proceedings on Sunday night. 
Commandant Raymer took part in nil 
the engagements. 

SALVATION SINGING 
SUCCEEDS 

Earlscourt Songster Brigade Docs 

Well in a Varied Program Given 

at the Lippincotl Corps 

In striking contrast with the dreary 
conditions obtaining exteriorly — it 
was raiuiug inexorably in Toronto 
that night — the atmosphere in the 
Lippincott Citadel on Monday eve- 
ning, October 27th, was bright and 
enjoyable. The numerous assembly 
which had braved the elements, felt 
amply repaid, for the fare provided 
by the Earlscourt Songster Brigade 
was of the best possible order. 

Lt.-Colouel Saunders presided, add- 
ing an additional charm to the pro- 
ceedings by reason of bis manipula-. 
tion of the various events. And they 
were varied, indeed. Songster Festi- 
vals arc in danger of palling upon 
audiences accustomed to the striden- 
cies of Brass Band productions, but 
Songster-Leader Boys is an old hand 
at this business, combining, also, 
knowledge of vocal and - instrumental 
appeals, so the presentations offered 
to the delectation of the gathering 
were savored by appetising differen- 
tiation. 

A rousing song, the one and only 
congregational effort, preceded the 
pulsing vocal march, "Flowing 
River." The Brigade will, doubtless, 
considerably increase the tempo of 
this number when the tremendous 
activity called for in word production 
shall have been achieved — with 
clarity. Meanwhile more attention is 
given to the explicit and pleasing ex- 
pression of phrases than to acquiring 
speed. This will come. 

There were five vocal selections, 
ranging over such a diversity of idea 
and rendition as "I will lift up mine 
eyes," "Break forth into joy," "The 
Heavens are telling," "The Call of 
Calvary," and "Jesus of Nazareth." 
In this connection a particularly em- 
phasized word of praise is due to the 
Brigade for the courageous and ef- 
fective manner in which it tackled 
the third item. For a first-time pres- 
entation by this Brigade, "The 
Heavens are telling," was remarkably 
Impressive, even uplifting. The 
clamor of choir on choir, jubilating 
in the glory uf God, pealing 1 praise 
against praise, as do all the amazing 
works of the Creator Divine, left us 
with the desire that we might hear 
their triumphant contrapuntals in six 
months' time, when the Brigade shall 
have worn away the very last vestige 
of new nervousness and every part 
(Conlbini'd on pr>;vo 12) 
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Thousands of Souls have been Swept into the Kingdom of God in 
Direct Answer to the Persistent Prayers of Faithful Salvationists 

A POWER THAT CHANGES THINGS ! LT.-COMMISSIONER 



TWENTY-SIX ARE SAVED 

Home League Booming 

VERDUN (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Bosher)— Decision Day at Verdun 
saw twenty-six seekers at the Mercy- 
seat, twenty-one being young people 
and five adults. In the Com- 
pany meeting fifteen precious young 
lives were given to God. So blessed 
was the influence of the meeting that 
it continued on into the afternoon 
senior Praise meeting. Again, at the 
Young People's Salvation meeting, 
six more came forward. 

The Corps, in all its branches, is 
going forward. Especially is this true 
of the Home League, at whose meet- 
ings an attendance of thirty-two is 
often noticed. — A.M. 

TAKING BROTHER'S PLACE 

Three Prisoners 

RIVERDALE (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Falle) — On a recent Sunday night we 
had three seekers, including a man 
and his wife. It was their first visit 
to the Corps. An elderly man also 
sought Salvation, and all three testi- 
fied before the service closed. The 
Hall was crowded, extra chairs hav- 
ing to be pressed into service. 

Several new Corps Cadets have 
been secured. One Bandsman has 
taken the place of his brother, who 
has entered the Training Garrison, 
in the Brigade, and is also looking 
after his "War Cry" customers. 

EIGHT CAPTURES 

KITCHENER (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Chapman)— This week-end has been 
a glorious one to our souls. Adjutant 
Chapman gave a series of special 
talks, and we were greatly blessed. 
On Sunday night a good crowd was 
present and a fine spirit prevailed. 
The Band and Songsters gave great 
assistance. 

In the Prayer-meeting, led by Ad- 
jutant Chapman, Corps Sergeant- 
Major Tillesley and Band-Sergeant A. 
King, we were rewarded by seeing 
eight seekers at the Cross. 

The comrades rallied well for all 
the meetings and threw themselves 
wholeheartedly into the Prayer- 
meeting at night, which had such 
blessed results,— G. Nelson. 



Seven Find God in Answer to Prayers 



BREEZY BRIEFS 

WELLAND (Captain and Mrs, Zarfas) 
—Last Sunday night Sister Mrs. Oakes 
brought her little son, Stanley, for dedi- 
cation The ceremony was conducted by 
Hie Captain, who spoke of our duties to 
God and to the little ones entrusted to 
us All meetings are being well at- 
tended.— P-C. 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 
W l lite ) _ Last Sunday night many new 
friends were present; some had never 
attended an Army meeting before. Mrs. 
White spoke, and Band and Songsters 
rendered good service. The Band is m- 
orSSslng in numbers.-W. Wisheart. 

BUNNVILLE (Captain Smith, Lleu- 
i.mnnt f'rirr)— On a recent Monday the 
con ideS and friends of The Army held 
a slower of furnishings for the Oflieers' 
Qtiarlers. Many useful articles were do- 
nated.— John Harris. 

PARKY SOUND (Lieutenants Dqekeray 

.,, u j unro^-After a, day of fighting or 

n„7i „•«. veioiced when one comrade fully 

' In- e derlu The" operation of the Holy 

Spirit is evident in our midst. 

i iMMiNOTON (Adjutant Johnson, 
<a&t' ThorntaO-On Friday evening 
in. re-opening of our Home League was 

dd with a splendid attendance. Adju- 
tants Johnson and Thornton gave^nes- 
snges of encouragement to all.— H.L.b, 

p,. t (Adjutant and Mrs. Klinmins)— 

**™$kS^r%8? that^e 
U,u ,/^( rive hfs testimony, but he got 

prayer. — D.1"J. 



LONDON II (Ensign and Mrs. 
MacMillan) — We have been experi- 
encing some truly blessed times. The 
attendances are increasing in every 
branch of the Corps, and, praise God, 
we are growing spiritually. 

On Sunday morning last we had 
with us Lt.-Colonel Sims, assisted 
by Major and Mrs. Best, Staff- 
Captain and Mrs. Forbes, Mrs. Ensign 



HELP FROM HAMILTON 

PRESTON (Captain Biyant, Lieu- 
tenant Watt) — Our meetings on a 
recent Sunday were conducted by 
Brigadier and Mrs. Macdonald, assist- 
ed by six Bandsmen from Hamilton I. 

On another Sunday we had with 
us Assistant Young People's Ser- 
geant-Major Gladys Etchells, from 
Hamilton I. Her messages were full 
of help and blessing. In the Holiness 
meeting one sought the Blessing. — 
E. E. 

RENEWED VOWS 

BEDFORD PARK (Ensign Rus- 
sell, Lieutenant Gaylard) — On 
Sunday we had Brother Waye 
with us all day. The meetings proved 
to be of blessing. The Open-air ser- 
vices were well attended. A young 
man, who said he had been an ac- 
cepted Candidate, but had disobeyed 
God for three years, went to the 
Penitent-form and renewed his vows. 

"THE ARMY WEEK" 

Oii a recent Sunday morning the 
Windsor League of Mercy conducted 
their monthly meeting with the 
women in the Sandwich County Jail. 
The new Governor was present on 
this occasion, and rendered assist- 
ance by accompanying the singing 
on the organ. Many old songs 
were sung by request. The presence 
of the Holy Spirit was felt. As the 
Scripture was read and memories re- 
vived, there were evidences of heart- 
searching. 

The Matron assured the members 
that the women looked forward to 
"The Salvation Army Week." 

"The War Cry" was distributed 
among the women. 



Brewer, Captain Geiger, and Lieuten- 
ant Laing. 

The Colonel's messages touched and 
inspired every heart, aud much bless- 
ing was received. 

At night Major and Mrs. Best were 
in charge. We rejoiced to see seven 
seekers at the Mercy-seat. We have 
indeed proved that "prayer changes 
things!" 



PRAYING FOR PRISONER 

FREDERICTON (Commandant and 
Mrs. Graves) — Open-air services are 
being held on Sunday afternoons in 
front of the jail. The report from 
those in charge is that the prisoners 
are being helped by the message of 
Salvation. We are particularly 
anxious for the Salvation of one 
young woman, aged IS years, who is 
charged with murder.- — A.M.B. 

MUCH IN FEW LINES 

CORNWALL (Commandant and 
Mrs. Wells) — We recently had Staff- 
Captain Ursaki with us. His pleas for 
the children and their welfare were 
very earnest. On Sunday morning 
in the Holiness meeting, the daughter 
of Songster-Leader and Mrs. Holden 
was dedicated to God. 

In the afternoon the House of 
Refuge was visited by the comrades. 
A rousing Salvation meeting conclud- 
ed the day, and one man sought Sal- 
vation.— E. Holden. 



AND MRS. HOE 

Lead Helpful Campaigns 

WEST TORONTO (Commandant 
and Mrs. Laing) — A live days' Cam- 
paign, conducted by Lt.-Conmiis- 
sioner and Mrs. Hoe at West Toronto, 
has left a lasting impression upon 
many minds, and brought cheer and 
strength to many hearts. God and 
His wonderful saving grace was 
kept well to the front in every meet- 
ing, and the rich and varied experi- 
ences of both the Commissioner 
and Mrs. Hoe were drawn upon, not 
only to the delight of many listeners, 
but also to the spiritual uplift and 
enlightenment of as many more. 

Altar fires, which have burned 
none too brightly in recent times, 
were re-kindled and the results will be 
evidenced in joyful service for God 
and souls. The whole Corps is deeply 
grateful for the helpful Campaign, 
and prayers and good wishes will 
follow these splendid Army veterans. 



FAREWELL ADDRESS 

LONDON I (Adjutant mid Mrs. 
Alderman) — Lt.-Colonel Sims was 
with us on Sunday afternoon. At 
night Adjutant Mrs. Squarebriggs 
gave her farewell address. One 
seeker knelt at the Mercy-seat. 

On Monday evening the League of 
Mercy gave a farewell tea to Mrs. 
Squarebriggs. The Young People's 
meeting was very well attended de- 
spite the rain. — L.E.McC. 



ARMY MUSIC WINS COMMENDATION 



MONTREAL CITADEL (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Cubitt) — The Home League 
have commenced their weekly meet- 
ings once more, and the Leaguers are 
hard at work preparing for their sale 
of work which is to take place some 
time in December. 

Interest in the Young People's 
Band has been increased with the ap- 
pointment of a new leader, Bandsman 
Cecil Hatton. Already his influence 
has been made manifest, for after a 
period of only three weeks practice, 
the lads were able to go out and as- 
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This is the Period of Prayer 
and Preparation for the 
Regions Beyond" Campaign 
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REMEMBER— 

"The effectual fervent pray- 
er of a righteous man availeth" 

James 5:16 
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aist in a separate Open-air service 
with the Young People's workers and 
Corps Soldiers. 

The Songster Brigade, under Song- 
ster-Leader Alex. McMillan, is also 
doing extra service. For several 
Sunday mornings now the singing of 
this efficient aggregation has lent ad- 
ditional zest to the Holiness gather- 
ings. Last Sunday morning we had 
another impressive Dedication ser- 
vice, conducted by Major Hollande. 
The daughter of Brother and Sister 
George Fisher, Jr., was given to God. 

At the night service we had the 
pleasure of having with us as a pass- 
ing guest, Brigadier Imrie from Inter- 
national Headquarters. His words 
and singing were greatly appreciated. 
Three seekers came to the Mercy- 
seat. 

On Monday night many people 
were unable to gain admission to the 
first musical Festival given by the 
Band this season. As chairman and 
guest conductor for this occasion, we 
were honored to have Bandmaster J. 
Gagnier of the Canadian Grenadier 
Guards with us. Many novel items 
were given by the Band, under the 
direction of Bandmaster Audoire, 
which drew forth unstinted praise 
from our distinguished chairman. The 
Male Voice Party of the Band, under 
the leadership of Deputy-Bandmaster 
Tatchell, proved as popular as ever 
with its vocal diversion." 

During the evening Bandmaster 
Gagnier spoke very highly of the 
music used by The Army. Especially 
was he interested in Staff'-Captaiu 
Coles' Selection, "Precious Thoughts." 

The vote of thanks toy Treasurer 
Douglas, on behalf of the .'Corps, see- 
onded by Bandmaster A.utloirc, 
brought an enjoyable evening- to a 
close. — F. J. Knights. 

' BEDFORD PARK (TTmfJlgn Russell, 
Lieutenant (Jaylai'd) — On a recent Sun- 
day Envoy Plleher conducted the meet- 
ings. On last Sunday the Opcm-nir serv- 
ices were very Inspiring. — P-U. 
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CAPTAINS CHARLES LYNCH 
AND MAUD SNOW 
United at Sydney Mines 

Sydney Mines Citadel was the 
scene of a very happy event recently 
when Captain Maud Snow was united 
in marriage to Captain Charles 
Lynch. . The spacious Citadel was 
packed to capacity, with many more 
eagerly peering through windows 
and doorways to witness the proceed- 
ings. 

Brigadier Eriatow opened the ser- 
vice with a rousing' Salvation song, 
accompanied by the local Band, and 
Mrs. Commandant Woolcott evoked 
God's blessing upon tlie young couple. 
The bridal party entered to the 
strains of the Wedding March, played 
by Mrs. Woolcott. Following the cere- 
mony Treasurer Snow, father of the 
bride, also Envoy Cameron from 
Glace Bay, spoke congratulatory 
words. Ensign Beaumont supported 
the bride, and Captain Pedlar acted 
as best man. Both of these Officers 
expressed their admiration for the 
bride and groom, and wished them 
every success in their united efforts. 

A large number of invited guests 
were served a dainty buffet lunch, 
arranged by the young people of the 
Corps. 



HAMILTON COMRADES JOIN 

HANDS 

There was a festive air abroad 
in the Hamilton II Citadel just 
recently, when two of the com- 
rades joined hands and hea.rts in 
holy matrimony. The young couple 
were Secretary Arie Van der Veer 
and Songster Marie De Wit, and the 
knot was tied by Commandant Fred 
Johnston, the Corps Officer. 

A number of comrades spoke, ex- 
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Bandsman and Mrs. A. Van tier Veer, 
Hamilton II 

pressing best wishes for the young 
folks' future, and wishing God's 
choicest blessing upon their endeavors 
in The Army. 

The Secretary responded by affirm- 
ing the decision of himself and wife 
to increase their usefulness for God. 

May the Lord bless them and keep 
them and cause His face to shine 
upon them! 



"WHEN HE HAD SPENT ALL" 

(Continued from page 3) 

early, off set the now hopeful Jock, 
bearing a letter of introduction to 

The Army Officer 'at W ■, who 

would help him locate his cousin and 
keep in touch with him until all was 
well. 

Such a simple story; one of many 
such which could be told. But Jock 
is another of those • who will never 
forget. Their name is legion. 



We have learned of the regretful 
illness of Sister Mrs. Coley, of Mont- 
real I. Mrs. Coley /has two Officer- 
daughters, Mrs. Captain Patterson 
and Lieutenant Coley. We pray that 
God may be with her in this time of 
illness. 



WEST TORONTO CORPS 
25th ANNIVERSARY SERVICES 

NOVEMBER 15-16-17t.li 

Saturday Night— -Musical Festival 
Sundajr — Brigadier Byers in charge 
Monthly — Musical Meeting by Field- 
Major UrqiUiart 




sub - territorial it.-COL. J. S. BLADlN spR' ngdale ST " 



COMMA.NDEI 



ST. JOHN'S 



TIRED OF THE HUSKS CRAWLS TO MERCY-SEAT 



Wanderers Return Home 

PHILLIP'S HEAD ( Lieutenant 
Budgell) — In the testimony meeting 
on Sunday night, while we were 
singing "With His Loving Hand to 
Guide," a backslider came to the 
Merey-seat and found pardon. In 
the Prayer-meeting that followed, an- 
other backslider returned to the Fold. 
Three others left the meeting under 
deep conviction. On the Monday we 
rejoiced over another wanderer's re- 
turn. In the Soldiers' meeting, on 
Tuesday night, a young man under 
conviction came into the meeting, 
and after a long struggle, claimed de- 
liverance from sin. 

"PRAYER" — CHIEF THEME 

ST. JOHN'S II (Commandant and 
Mrs. Ebsary) — On Wednesday night 
God came very near to us; it was 
the usual weekly Soldiers' meeting, 
and a most touching sight was to see 
four Bandsmen making their way to 
the Mercy-seat, there renewing their 
consecration to God and The Army. 

The chief theme of the service was 
prayer, for, prayer, indeed is the key 
to Heaven, — J. A. Clarke. 

WINTERTON VETERAN 

CALLED 

Brother Israel Downey Goes 

Home 

A sad break came in our ranks 
when Brother Israel Downey was 
suddenly summoned Home. Enrolled 
as a Soldier thirty-seven years ago, 
he saw some of the days of persecu- 
tion, and on one occasion, when the 
Corps on the march was rudely at- 
tacked, he held the Flag staff when 
the Colors were torn from the same, 

Our comrade always had a testi- 
mony that gripped the people, and 
rendered noteworthy service to God 
as a loyal Salvationis, Since the Band 
was organized, thirteen years ag'o, 
our comrade had been the bass drum- 
mer and his delight was to beat it 
both on the street and in the Hall. It 
can truly be said he will be missed by 
comrades of the Corps, 

The Memorial service was largely 
attended. Every available seat was 
filled, when touching tributes were 
paid by many of the comrades who 
fought with him in the years gone by 
and knew his consecrated life. We ex- 
tend deepest sympathy to Mrs, Dow- 
ney, her two sons and five daughters 
who are left to mourn, — J.S.T. 



Touching Scene at Gambo 

GAMBO (Adjutant and Mrs. Ryan) 
—Sunday was a day of victory. In 
the afternoon the members of the 
Company meeting marched to the 
home of Junior Soldier Gwinnie 
Gouldings, who has been unable to 
attend any place of worship for some 
time. An Open-air meeting was held, 
and she was presented with a bunch 
of flowers. 

, At night while the testimony meet- 
ing was in progress, a young man, 
a cripple and unable to walk, crawled 
to the Penitent-form. Hearts were 
touched at the sight. Another man 
came forward and found Salvation. 

HOME LEAGUE ORGANIZED 

CATALINA (Captain and Mrs. 
Rideout) — Since the coming of our 
new Officers we have experienced 
wonderful seasons of blessing, and to 
date sixteen persons have been saved. 
The meetings are well attended. Our 
Company meeting attendances, too, 
are increasing and we have a Corps 
Cadet Brigade of six members. 

Our Hall has undergone extensive 
renovations, the Captain doing the 
major part himself. We have suc- 
ceeded in raising nearly $200 towards 
this work. A Home League has been 
organized, under the direction of 



READY FOR THE CALL 

Brother James Nelson, of Camp- 
bellton, Promoted to Glory 

On Sunday, August 10th, death 
visited the home of Brother and Sis- 
ter Nelson and took from them their 
eldest son, James, aged twenty-four 
years. He was a regular attendant 
at the meetings until about a year 
ago when he was taken ill. He main- 
tained a good experience to the last, 
and whenever the Officers or com- 
rades visitea him, he assured them 
that all was well. 

The Funeral service was conduct- 
ed by Ensign Mercer, on August 12tb 
at the home. Quite a number gath- 
ered for the occasion. Mrs. Mercer 
prayed and sang a solo. 

At the Memorial service, conducted 
by Ensign and Mrs. Mercer, a number 
of comrades paid tribute to the mem- 
ory of the departed. Brother Warman 
and Sister Eva Price solbed. May God 
bless the bereaved ones. 



The Musical Editorial Department 



(Continued from page 10) 



troduced him to aspects of music the 
like of which he had hardly dreamed 
existed. Tuition of this order, and 
assistance from a well-known corre- 
spondence course, all proved helpful 
to Captain Ball's studious mind, But 
perhaps much of what he is able to 
do to-day, as far as musical composi- 
tion is concerned, is the outcome of 
close personal study, which has often 
meant the burning of the proverbial 
midnight oil, the cultivation of the 
rigid rule of self-criticism, and of 
hearing the finest music of all kinds. 

"My joining the Music Editorial 
Department," he confesses, "centred 
my interests in composition and gave 
direction to my work. For my own 
delectation I have written Sonatas, 
Overtures, and even a Symphony or 
two.v 

Since the publication of Captain 
Ball's first selection, "From Storm to 
Safety," he has been steadily produc- 
ing work which is always of a dis- 
tinctive and perhaps rather modern 
character, 

"I am not suhject to inspiration at 



all times," says the Captain, "no mu- 
sician is, and even when inspirational 
ideas come it still remains for them to 
be given form and arrangement. This 
is where good workmanship and the 
development of the artistic sense are 
essential. I always try to make 
music that is worth playing, worth 
listening to — something more than 
mere surface noise; music that makes 
a definite appeal to the best and 
highest in the human soul." 

Captain Eric Ball looks the 
musician he is, his shock of fair hair 
and his deep-set blue eyes, with their 
far-away look (which perhaps be- 
trays the secret of the mystical 
quality to be found in much of his 
music), accentuates the impression. 

The charm of the Captain's work 
lies in the fact that, apart from his 
Salvationism, his gift for music- 
making is consecrated to God's ser- 
vice, in which he delights, 

Mrs. Ball is associated with her 
husband in all His endeavors, a,nd to 
her help and encouragement, he con- 
fesses, he owes; much. 



§ Happ!> &eumon 

WYCHWOOD "OLD BOYS" 

Pay Home Visit 

Oh Saturday we commenced our 
"Old Boys' Reunion," when over two 
hundred Soldiers and one-time Sol- 
diers, sat down to a splendid supper, 
under the direction of Sister W. 
White. 

Adjutant E. Green led the follow- 
ing service, which opened with the 
Band playing "Auld Lang Syne." A 
telegram was read from Brother and 
Sister A. K. Ottaway, Sr„ of Ottawa. 
Major Sparks, one of the Old Boys 
then gave us a peep, into the past 
history of the Wychwood Corps. 
Other speakers were Brother Dill- 
worth, from Port Credit; Sister Mrs. 
Brimicombe, Mrs. Ensign Wood, 
Field-Major Parsons, a former Offi- 
cer, who said that it was forty years 
to the day when he left home to go 
and preach the Gospel. 

On Sunday the services were con- 
ducted by Ensign H. Wood, who has 
just returned from South Africa, 
after seven years of labor there. 
The afternoon service was very in- 
teresting, for the Ensign gave us an 
insight into. The Salvation Army 
work going on in South Africa. 

The Hall was packed for the Sal- 
vation meeting. 

"Behold, how good and how pleas- 
ant it is for brethren to dwell together 
in unity!" sang David. Surely he had 
in mind, as he penned these words, 
some such event as that held in the 
St. Columba United Church Hall on 
Monday, November 3rd. It was the 
finale of the Wychwood Corps Old 
Boys' Reunion and took the form of a 
Musical Festival, the individual num- 
bers being provided by erstwhile 
members of the Wychwood Corps, 
other splendid items being contribut- 
ed' by the Band, under the able baton 
of Bandmaster McAmmond and the 
Songster Brigade, under Leader Pib- 
worth. About forty made up the 
Band, one-half of whom were visiting 
"old boys." 

A large assembly was in attend- 
ance, many being unconnected with 
the Corps but anxious, nevertheless, 
to "warm their hands" — and hearts — 
at the cheerful "Reunion fire." 

Prayer by Adjutant Barker was 
followed by a very pleasing function, 
performed by Sergeant-Major Otta- 
way, who, on behalf of Band and 
Songster Brigade, presented the re- 
spective Leaders of these combina- 
tions with conductors' batons. 

Captain Pilfrey introduced the 
chairman of the evening — Ensign 
Harry Ashby, who, in responding, 
brought cordial greetings from an- 
other "old boy" — his brother, Adju- 
tant Arthur Ashby of West Africa. 

The visitors who participated were 
Ensign Herbert Wood of South 
Africa, and Brother Alfred Wood, 
who were heard in a trombone duet; 
Brother Leslie Hancock, saxophone 
solo; Bandsman Alfred Majury, cor- 
net solo; Brother A. Softley, vocal 
solo; and Brother Gurney Titmarsh, 
sousaphone solo. Songster-Leader 
Pibworth provided a dashing piano- 
forte solo, and Band-Sergeant Dean 
read the Scriptures. 

(Continued on page 13) 



SALVATION SINGING 

SUCCEEDS 

(Continued from page 10) 
correct, abandon to the spirit of the 
composition. 

Swinging of clubs, illuminated and 
colorful, a vocal solo, a duet, a cornet 
solo and a trio, a pianoforte duet, and 
a monologue spiced the program 
most happily. , The Brigade also sang 
the chorus, "We're sure of Victory." 

Brigadier Burton, the new Division- 
al Commander, was greeted by Field- 
Major Squarebriggs, and the Songster- 
Sergeant read the Scripture portion. 

Just one word more: There was 
other fare provided at the close of the 
Festival and for this the Songsters 
were grateful— we refer to the re- 
freshments which aptly prepared the 
vocalists for the "afornmentionvl con- 
ditions prevailing without. -■■••J..A.H. 
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THE FIELD SECRETARY 

Campaigns at Yorkville 

The visit of Lt.-Colonel Mc- 
Ammond, on Sunday, was greatly 
appreciated by the Officers and com- 
rades. In the Holiness meeting the 
Colonel brought a message of help 
and inspiration, and at night he gave 
a forcible Bible address. In the Pray- 
er-meeting eight seekers were regis- 
tered at the Mercy-seat, making a 
total of fifteen for two weeks. May 
the revival Are continue to burn, un- 
til many more souls are brought into 
the Kingdom. 



THE WAR CRY 



13 



NEW DIVISIONAL LEADERS 

For Toronto West Spend First 
Sunday at Lisgar Street 

LISGAR STREET (Commandant 
and Mrs. Barclay) — Brigadier and 
Mrs. Burton, newly-arrived In the 
Toronto West Division, spent their 
first Sunday at this historic Corps, 
and were royally welcomed. 

A splendid Holiness service, in the 
morning, was enjoyed by the com- 
rades. The afternoon service took the 
form of a welcome to the Divisional 
Commander and his wife, and many 
comrades participated in this, includ- 
ing our veteran, "Dad" Scott. It was 
not only a welcome as leaders of this 
Division, but a welcome home to Lis- 
gar Street, after an absence of many ■ 
years of Mrs. Burton, who became an, 
Army Soldier at this Corps, and left 
it for Officership. A rousing Salva- 
tion meeting at night, when several 
souls surrendered, brought the day 
to a close. 

Adjutant and Mrs. Green ably sup- 
ported the Divisional Commander all 
day. 



BRIDGETOWN (Ensign Cuvelier, 
Lieutenant Mosher) — On Sunday 
evening while in the midst of our 
service, the fire bell rang. Quite a 
number left the Hall, but a little 
later many returned. Although the 
Devil tried to discourage us, we held 
on, and before • closing we had five 
seekers at the Penitent-form. 



A MUSICAL MINISTRY 

Toronto Temple Band Week-End 
Led by Brigadier Hawkins 

Last Saturday and Sunday was 
designated as Band Week-end at the 
Temple. It was a happy arrangement 
to have a real "Bandman" in the per- 
son of Brigadier Hawkins to conduct 
the meetings. The Brigadier was ably 
assisted by Mrs. Hawkins. 

On Saturday evening the West To- 
ronto Band (Instructor, Brigadier 
Hawkins) gave the week-end a good 
start by rendering a program of 
music which was presided over by 

. Bandmaster Hugh Macgregor. The 
Band was in good form, and their 
music was appreciated by a large 
audience. 

The , Holiness meeting, on Sunday 
morning, was a time of real heart- 
searching. Brigadier James Imrie, 
from London, England, soloed very 
effectively, and Bandsman C. Cran- 

- 'field, who has just returned home 
after making his twenty-fourth trip 
across the Canadian Rockies, gave a 
ringing testimony. 

Special prayer was offered on be- 
half of Adjutant Larman, who has 
been bereft of his mother, and Was 
therefore absent during the day. 

The Temple Band was conducted 
In two selections by Brigadier 
Hawkins, in the Praise meeting. In 
lie evening service the Brigadier's 
forceful message brought conviction 
to many. In the earlier part of the 
service, while the Brigadier intro- 
duced a new chorus, a young lad 
volunteered to the Mercy-seat. We 
reioiced to see a sister at the Cross, 
a 6 eTand got quite a .thrill when her 
husband left his seat in the Hall and 
went to kneel beside her, where he 
offered pra yer. - WllliamM. Mac- 
gregor, Band Correspondent. 



PROFIT A ND PRAISE IN THE UPP ER ROOM 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY conducts Council with 
Young People of Peterboro and District 



IT WAS the great Disraeli, states- 
man and author, who declared 
that "The youth of the Nation are 
the Trustees of Posterity." If this is 
true — and we have no reason to doubt 
it — then the young people's side of 
affairs is of utmost importance to 
The Army's future. Were it possible 
to cast a horoscope and determine 
our destiny as an organization in 
Canada East, the pronounced traits of 
futurity would be found to be but the 
development of characteristics already 
in a more or less embryonic state 
within the adolescent Army of to-day. 
It was with a very cogent realiza- 
tion of the foregoing that the Chief 
Secretary undertook a Council with 
the young people in that part of the 
Toronto East Division for which 
Peterboro forms a convenient rallying 
point. Lindsay. Cobourg, Haliburton, 
Fenelon Palls, Uxbridge — and, of 
course, the all-alive Young People's 
Corps at Peterboro — were represented 
in the two hundred delegates, and 
workers who convened in the Orange 
Hall for three sessions on Sunday, and 
gave such inspiring attention to the 
Chief Secretary's addresses. 

A Bracing Prelude 

Many of the visitors were In the 
city for the Saturday night Demon- 
stration by the Peterboro Young 
People, in the Temple. The Chief 
Secretary, assisted by Major Spooner, 
the Territorial Young People's Secre- 
tary, presided over this varied and 
charming presentation. Foretaste of 
one of the Sunday delights was given 
by the young women's vocal quartet. 
Their singing throughout the week- 
end was exquisite, their clarity of 
enunciation a treat, their sweet voices, 
each one in full sympathy with the 
other, making true music of the 
heart. 

Singing Company-Leader Payton 
has two .such parties organized 



A HAPPY REUNION 

Wychwood "Old Boys" Pay 
Home Visit 

(Continued from page 12) 
A tender note was struck when 
Brother Titmarsh, Senior, made refer- 
ence, in his remarks, to the "old 
days," and when three "old 
boys" aptly sang together "For the 
good old days gone by, do not stop to 
mourn and sigh." 

Still another "old boy" had some- 
thing to say. This was Bandsman 
Higgins, Sr., who reminded the audi- 
ence of the Wychwood lads who 
went overseas, and who, with splen- 
did fidelity to the Corps v..-.d its prin- 
ciples kept their character unbe- 
smirched. Bandsman Higgins was 
formerly the Bandmaster at the 
Wychwood Corps and was one of the 
five former Bandmasters of Wych- 
wood Band, present on this occasion. 
Warm thanks were deservedly ex- 
tended by the Corps Officer to 
Bandsman Fred Goodenough, who, as 
Reunion secretary, had rendered ex- 
cellent service; then the losing song, 
the Doxology, many a "heirKy hand- 
grip and renewal of "auld acquaint- 
ance" ere dispersal to their homes. 



INSPIRING TESTIMONY 

DANFORTH (Ensign and Mrs. 
Jolly) — The Senior Band, under the 
leadership of Deputy-Bandmaster L. 
H, Saunders, is making good prog- 
ress. Several souls have been sayed 
recently. On two Sunday evenings 
Dedication services were* held. 

Our comrade, Sister E. Butler, is 
very ill in hospital, but her ringing 
testimony of trust in God is an in- 
spiration to the many comrades who 
have been praying for her during her 
months of serious illness, 



at Peterboro. Three of the girls are 
Corps Cadets, and all of them are 
active workers in the Young People's 
Corps. 

Both the Young People's Band and 
Singing Company featured creditably 
in the Saturday's program, as well as 
a number of individual participants. 
The climax, however, came in the 
finale, which consisted of a series of 
tableaux, graphically portraying the 
parable of the five foolish and five 
wise virgins. The joy of the prepared 
guests, who had taken care to provide 
enough oil for their lamps, and the 
despair of the delinquents were realis- 
tically shown, forcing home a deep 
lesson that was not lost on the throng. 

Sunday's Upliftments 

How can we adequately describe, 
with the gaunt ogre of Space Limita- 
tions ever intruding itself into our 
ken, the glories, the inspirations, the 
upliftments of Sunday! The Orange 
Hall was converted into a veritable 
Upper Room, where the Holy Spirit 
operated, as it did of yore in the 
Jerusalem chamber. 

Such singing! The Chief Secre- 
tary expressed his delight with it 
time and time again. Old songs and 
new songs, old choruses and new 
choruses reverberated through the 
Hall, winged their way out the win- 
dows, and down Main Street, with 
happy abandon — hearty notes and 
strong. 

The young people were positively 
delighted to have so many Officers 
with them at the Council. Beside the 
Chief Secretary, Major and Mrs. 
Spooner, Brigadier and Mrs. Ritchie, 
Adjutant and Mrs. McBaln, Ensigns 
Broom and Chapman, Captain Bloss 
and the Scribe took part, as well as> 
several Officers from represented 
Corps. 

In the afternoon a number of the 
young people themselves had a share 
in the proceedings. Company Guard 
Edgell, of Cobourg, read a Scripture 
portion, Corps Cadet Herbert French 
of Peterboro, spoke on "The influence 
of the Bible on my life," and Corps 
Cadet Jean Cox, also of Peterboro, 
read a splendidly-arranged paper on 
The Army's Open-air work. 

But the "cream" of the Council 
consisted of the morning and evening 
messages from the Chief Secretary. 
No better witness to their Intense in- 
terest could we give than to say that 
we did not observe one listless listen- 
er, or drooping head, and we heard 
very few whisperings on either occa- 
sion. Deportment was excellent. 

Many Facets of Truth 

Sound counsel of an intimate, prac- 
tical nature was offered by the Col- 
onel in the morning. Many facets of 
truth were forthcoming. "Careless- 
ness has opened the gate to tragedies 
untold," he said, when likening the 
soul to a City, the gates of which are 
in our keeping. And later on: "God 
never asks a young man or a young 
woman to give up his 'pleasures' 
without giving something better in 
their place. God's religion is not a 
religion of only don'ts and nots!" 
Something to reflect upon in that ex- 
pression of the Law of Compensa- 
tion! 

At night the Colonel's words were 
of a particularly convincing nature. 
"His Bible reading alone was a won- 
derful sermon," we heard someone re- 
mark! And it was! He read of the 
tremendous tragedy of Absalom, the 
great grief of David, and the simple 
diction of the Bible story, given with 
such depth of feeling, such under- 
standing, created a really remark- 
able impression. Following it came an 
earnest appeal to all the hesitant ones 
to seek the Divine Father, to make a 
full surrender — either for more 
complete service in The Army or for 
some other needed blessing. 
(Continued on page 16) 




The Home Leaguers of Toronto 
Temple Corps are fortunate in hav- 
ing Mrs. Commissioner Hay to pre- 
side when their Sale of Work ia open- 
ed, on Friday, November 21st, by 
Mrs. B. Wemp, wife of the Mayor of 
Toronto. Mrs. Hay's keen interest 
in the activities of our women, work- 
ers throughout the Territory is al- 
ready well-known. 

* * * 

Two welcome visitors to the Terri- 
torial centre, last week, were Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Hoggard, who 
were en route to the Old Land. The 
Commissioner, as we have already 
announced, has farewelled from the 
command of our sister Canadian 
Territory, owing to the state of his 
health. We pray that God's blessing 
may continue with them in their 
sunset years. 

» * * 

Mrs. Staff-Captain Coles has been 
laid aside for the past two weeks 
with severe throat trouble; but happi- 
ly is now making progress towards 
recovery. 

* * * 
Adjutant Bobbitt leaves Toronto or* 

November 11th, to return to India 
sailing from Montreal on November 
14th on the "Duchess of Bedford." 
Bon voyage, Adjutant, and may the 
good Hand of God continue to be upon 
you. 

* - * * 

Our deepest sympathy ia extended 
to Adjutant Larman, of the Toronto 
Temple, whose mother passed away 
on " .ber 30th, in Toronto. 

* * • 

On Sunday last relief depots were 
opened at the Augusta Avenue and 
Sherbourne Street Hostels in Toron- 
to, for the benefit of the great army 
of unemployed. Nourishing- beef stew 
is provided for needy men, several 
times daily. On the first day over 
three hundred men were thus aided 
in their struggle against grim de- 
spair. Several interested people have • 
sent sandwiches along to these Insti- 
tutions, much to the joy of the 
recipients. A number of donations 
for this specific work have also been 
received at Headquarters, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto, and gratqfully ack- 
nowledgment is herewith made -for 
such evidences of practical sympathy 
with this work. 

* * • 

Yet another name will shortly be 
added to the growing list of Canadian 
Officers on mission fields. Lieutenant 
Ruby McPhall has been, accepted for 
service in India, and will ,/Eve 
Montreal with Adjutant Bi™. iti on 
November 14th. 

* » • 

Ensign McCulloch, of St. Mary's, 
recently entered the Bloor Street 
Women's Hospital in Toronto, where 
, she has undergone an operation. 
Lieutenant Vanderheiden, of King- 
ston, has also found it necessary to 
enter the local hospital. We will re- 
member these comrades in our 
prayers. 

» • » 

Our sincere sympathy and prayers 
are extended to Lieutenant Wagner"* 
of Chapleau, whose mother passed 
away recently in St. Thomas. 

TORONTO TEMPLE 

HOME LEAGUE SALE 

Friday, November 21st 



Sale Opened by Mrs. B, Wemp 
(Wife of the Mayor of Toronto) 
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«^y* 



fl-lAT is the hope of the 
Church ?" asks a writer in 
the "Witness and Canadian 
Homestead." "Nay, that is not the 
question," he adds, "The Church 
exists not to care for itself but to 
deny itself for the sake of man- 
kind — for the sake of its* 
Master, who pleased not Himself. 
The Church's essential mistake has 
been to act as though it existed for 
its own sake and to imagine that 
living- for itself and to itself was liv- 
ing for God and to God. It has failed 
to see that, as revealed in the minis- 
try of Christ, service of man (not. 'ser- 
vices') is the most Godlike of Chris- 
tian offices, and self-seeking' the most 
ungodlilce. 'The Church,' said a 
youthful critic, .'is tio intent on sav- 
ing itself that it has little or no time 
or strength to help to save mankind.' 
"If we admit that the Church 
has heen slow to learn that it exists 
to follow its Master along the way of 
. the Cross, that is, to spend itself with- 
out stint if it can in any wise bring 
men back to Cod, we may ask: Is the 
task hopeless in view of history up 
to now? By no means. God has not 
slept. 

Are They Satisfied? 

"It is true that such has been the 
evolution of man's social conditions; 
so wondrous have heen the revelations 
of science; so enthralling has been, , 
through increased intercourse, the 
revelation of the world to itself; so 
masterful has heen the spirit of ques- 
tioning, that men, dizzy as never be- 
fore with human interests and the 
fruits of human genius, dissatisfied as 
never before with the formalities of a 
religion so remote from the ideals it 
has itself implanted, have largely 
turned aside from what they have 
characterized as an illusion, in which 
it would be hypocritical on their part 
to participate. 

"Are they satisfied then? Look at 
the crazy whirl, ever seeking thrillfi 
and never able to rest. Look at tlie 
newspapers, which are the humiliat- 
ing looking-glass of the common soul, 
with page after page of what are 
called sports. The more degraded 
amusements appeal to the lower pas- 
sions; the more noble court peril in 
the development of human facilities 
— often useless peril in unprofitable 
'stunts.' But the , staple sports 
largely serve no purpose for the good 
of man. 

"Questionably serviceable for the 
twenty to fifty who play, they are 
pitifully vain for the two to five 
thousand looking on only to fill up the 
emptiness of life with vacuity. With 
them it is a 'pass-time' in a world 
in which time is so short and so 
sacred for those who would make 
their livea sublime. It is 'diversion' 
from something that gnaws at the 

8011.1. 

Unfed Souls 

"What a long history of unfed souls 
capable of divine relations is stored 
up in those old words 'pass-time' and 
'diversion!' Don't tell us that men 
and women are satisfied' by this 
cumulative pursuit of 'pleasures,' 
when the most experienced steamship 
owners in the world, building a vessel 
to carry four thousand passengers 
across the ocean in four days and 
a half, are rigging out even their 
costly space with theatres and ,danee 
floors because, according to their 
knowledge, which is not mere guess, 
eighty per cent, of those so 'well off 
as to be able to afford luxury in 
travel cannot happily spend four days 
out of the nepenthe of the social 
whirl. 

"Nay! all literature and not least 
the ao.ngf) of Vanity Fair, testify to 
Ibe dominance of 'care' when not 
put to flight by some 'distraction' 
only to leave a worse heartache be- 
hind it. 'Nature abhors a vacuum.' 

(Continued at foot of column 4) 
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All who are interested in the sale of this art 

production should see the Officer at the 

nearest Corps 

He will give you information regarding the 
terms of sale 



This Almanac will sell rapidly. The glorious 

work of The Army will commend it to 

the Public 



EVERY HOME WILL REQUIRE ONE 

One look, and its wonderfully-effectively coloring will 
gain immediate admiration 

THE DAILY SCRIPTURE MESSAGES WILL BRING 
COMFORT AND BLESSING TO ALL 



Order from: 



THE TRADE SECRETARY 

."., 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO, ONTARIO 



** 



NOW FOR A GOOD SING! 



MY FAITH LOOKS UP 

My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine. 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh, let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine! 

May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As Thou hast died for me, • 

Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm and changeless be — 

A. living fire. 

While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my Guide. 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away; 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

When ends life's passing dream — 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll — 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul 1 ! 

GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT 
JEHOVAH! 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land, 

I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand. 

Bread of Heaven! 
Feed me till I want no more. 

Open Thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do 
flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 

Strong Deliverer! 
Be Thou still my Strength and 
Shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death and Hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's aide. 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 



THE JURYMAN'S PRAYER 

THERE is an extraordinay story in 
Judge O. T. J. Alper's "Cheerful 
Yesterdays," of a jury on a murder 
trial who had agreed with one dis- 
sentient to return a verdict of "Not 
guilty." This dissentient was ob- 
durate. 

At last a fellow- jury man wearing 
the badge of The Salvation Army in 
the lapel of his coat, to the astonish- 
ment of every one in the room, sud- 
denly knelt upon the floor and offered 
up a prayer to God that He would 
lighten the darkness in the mind of 
their doubting brother. Although the 
jury was composed of men, some of 
whom held sceptical opinions, no one 
smiled while the Salvationist prayed. 

When he had finished he rose from 
his knees and, placing his hand on the 
shoulder of the doubting one, said: 

"Brother, has God answered my 
prayer ?" 

"Yes, but in part only — my mind is 
still not convinced; but if I give in to 
the other eleven I shall err, if I do 
err, on the side of mercy. I agree tn 
a verdict of "Not guilty'." 

And, adds Judge Alpers, "within 
three months of that trial certain 
facts came to light which completely 
established the innocence of the ac- 
cused man." 

Judge Alpers is a good friend of 
The Salvation Army in New Zealand. 
—-New Zealand "War Cry." 
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(Continued from column 1) 
Certainly the old saw well expresses 
the state of what man, for the most 
part, seems hardly to suspect within 
his own being: its celestial kinship. 
He only knows the aching void and 
knows not what it means. It is for 
Love to kiss that Soul to life, Love 
that knows not Self. The Salvationist 
who goes and shares life with the 
degraded untouchables of India knows 
something of it." 
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ROME OF THE NORTH 

Entertaining Glimpses of Prague, an Ancient-Modem City, Nestlim* 
Amid Seven Hilla, Whose History Dates Back to the Days of 
Julius Caesar and the Roman Wars 
By Captain O. D. Wiseman 



'HEN Julius Caesar wns busy 
writing the memoirs of his 
campaign amongst the Ganla, there 
was a settlement on the site of 
present-day Prague, in fact, if the 
authority of archaeologists is to be 
relied upon, this locality was people,-] 
as far hack as three thousand B.C.! 
Toronto, and even ancient Quebec, 
are. mere youngsters by the side of 
such a hoary habitation, that 
measures its maturity in rnillcniums. 

To-day Prague— in the Czecho 
iongue it is Praba— has a population 
of 800,000 people, ninety-five per cent, 
of whom are Slavs. II. is the capital 
of the Chechoslovakian Republic 
whinh was barn of the travail of the 
Great War, and consists of four 
lands: Bohemia, Moravia, Slovakia 
and Carpathian Ru taenia. 

The. city proper rests on the right 
side_of Vltava River, a tributary of 
the. wine, but in 1257 the suburb on 
the left bank was given the, name of 
Mala Strana, meaning Little Town, 
which it bears to this clay. By virtue 
of its situation in the midst of seven. 




The famous astronomic clock, which, 
on striking, discloses effigies of the 
twelve apostles and the Saviour, 
walking from one window above, the 
clock to the otl pr 

hills, Prague has been accorded the 
appellation "Rome of the North." 

There are few cities in the world 
with a record more fascinating. Its 
history is a microcosm of the story of 
the Cficcho-Slovak people. They have 
ever shown the Slavic independence 
of spirit, loving freedom intensely, 
hating servitude with an undying en- 
mity. 

The object of their hope was reach- 
ed, on October 28th, 1918, when 
the Czecho-Slovak Republic was es- 
tablished, following three hundred 
years of subjection to the Austrian 

Romance is' associated with this 
emancipation. ' Every sixth year 
Prague ia the scene of great sport 
■fetes— somewhat reminiscent of the 
annual games of the Greeks— by the 
oldest national gymnastic association 
in existence. It is called the Sokoi. 
For years before the war it was 
deemed nothing more than an athletic 
association, but hi reality its mem- 
bera were training for the dime when 
be Czechs could rise against their 
foes. Thus, the S.okol helped to form 
a nation! 



The spirit of Slavic independence 
found expression in the grandest 
figure of Czech history, John IIuss. 
He was born in 137.1 and studied in 
the University of Prague, at that 
time the foremost, educational insti- 
tute in Central kmrope, and si ill evi;v 
tent. Inspired by the writings of the 
English VVyeliffe of Oxford, Huss 
opposed many of the religious prac- 
tices of (he day. lie also represented 
<V,eeh nationalism against Gorman 
encroachments. Like ninny other 
noble spirits his voice wan at Inst 
suppressed. Tie was burnt alive - 
but the flame of independent thought 
that, he kindled In the hearts of 'his 
Bohemian compatriots never died. 

it is under the shadow of the me- 
morial to .Tohn Huss, in the old Town 
Square, that Prague Salvationists 
hold their Open-airs. Tims arc the 
centuries united, for The Army pro- 
claims on that spot, without fear of 
molestation, the same, faith for which 
the martyr gave his life five centuries 
ago. 

But, there are other characters in 
Prague's history of tremendous inter- 
est as well. Before America wns dis- 
covered it. was a Czech king, Oeorge 
of Podiebrad, who endeavored to 
unite in amity a number of the nations 
of 'Europe, thus early conceiving the 
idea that has only found expression 
in recent days, tn the League of 
Nations, 

It was a Czech, Comcnius, one of ■ 
the foremost educators of history, 
who was the author of the first book 
for children. Ho called it. ''The 
Visible World." 

Famous Emblem 

Perhaps it is not. generally known 
that the Prince of Wales has a very 
definite tie with Cssecho-Slovakia. 
This is so, for his eres^with its three 
feathers and motto "lch Dion" ("I 
Serve") was formerly worn by the 
Bohemian kings. Bohemian and 
C7,ech, by the way, are synonymous 
terms. After the groat: victory of 
Orocy in 1.146, the omhlcm was picked 
up by .Tiki ward, the Black Prince, near 
the body of the blind Bohemian King 
John, and has ever since been the 
crest, of the heir to the Iflngliah 
throne. 

Some of the most interesting build- 
ings in all Europe are to be found in 
Prague. One is the old Town Hall, 
dating from the 14 th century. In 
front of it twenty-seven nobles were 

Continued at foot of column 4) 
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which intersect (he 



Kiiil'll-Ouiiialii Hiii'il 
new WellfiTirt t'iirifil 



Twenty-Seven Miles in Lengths this Tremendous Waterway has {,« 

Precedent in Actual Construction for Locks; of their She-, Having 

Greater Lift Capacity than the Loclts of" the Panama Canal 

HE 

the 



fact is nearly forgotten that 
new Wella'nd Ktiip Canal, 
auspiciously opened a few mouths 
ago, falls into the category of great 
enterprises. Such is the ivrimhluig 
effect of Time, 

The Canal is one of the principal 
links in the great chain of navigation 
from _t/.be Strait. of Belle Isle up the 
St. Lawrence River and through the 
Great Lakes to the western end of 
Lake Superior, a distance of 2,83!) 
miles. 

This constitutes the fourth canal 
to be constructed across the Niagara 
Peninsula of Ontario, from Lake Erie 
to Lake Ontario. The first of these 
was opened for traffic in 1S2A, the 
second in 1845, and the third in 1870. 
The last-named canal, with certain 
improvements, was effective until 
3 01.il, when it became imperative (hat. 
a larger canal he constructed. The 
Great War interfered with the pro- 
ject but rapid progress haw marked 
the work in the last few years. 

Many unique features distinguish 
the great waterway. The total length 
is 27.7 miles. The difference in. Icvci 
between Lake Ontario and Lake ffiric 
is .12(5 Vi teet, which is overcome by 
seven locks of 4fiy_; feet lift each, and 
a guard lock. The navigable depth 
of the canal is 215 feet; .the reaches 
lire 200 feet wide at the bottom and 
310 feet wide at the wateifuic. 

The lift of the Welland Ship Canal 




Tiie memorial to iTohn TTiiss, the great religious reformer anfl martyr, tn 
the shadow of which Prague Salvationists hold their Open-airs 



locks has no prccodem in actual eim- 
struclion for locks of their sues. 
(flight locks Nos, 4, Ei, and il, dowa 
the face of the escarpment, are iuiu 
locks In one Right, with a total ag_M >- 
gate lift of LIOH feet. They aiS 
similar to the Gaturi "locks on iht 
Panama Canal, which, though ot 
somewhat larger dimensions, hav; ;: an 
aggregate lift of only 8ft" feci. By 
means of these twin locks vessels 
may he passed up the escarpment at 
the, same time as other vessels are 
being passed down. 

The time taken to lilt is eight min- 
utes, and it is estimated that a vessel 
can be passed through a look in about 
twenty minutes. The estimated tims 
required to pass a vessel through 
the entire canal is eight hours, 
against fifteen to eighteen hours on 
the old canal. The new canai ie 
electrically lighted and operated by 
power generated from the flow 
through canal operation. No fewer 
than twenty- one railway and high- 
way bridges have had to be provided 
Cor the canal. 

The. opening of the new canal al- 
lows the great steamers of the upper 
lakes, many of them over- t'1,000 feet ■ 
in length, 'hitherto eonfined to the 
lakes above the canai, to carry their 
cargoes to the lower end of Lake 
Ontario, and very shortly to Prescott, 
where adequate terminal facilities are 
being constructed. 

(Continued from column 21 
executed after the unsuccessful' Oswch 
re hellion against Austria in 1B20. T.l 
contains the workl-f anions astronor o 
clock, built iu 1-100. When it. strlTw*, 
I wo windows open above the dia"iC-«id 
effigies of the twelve apostles and the. 
Saviour walk around. 

The present seat of the President 
of the Republic is the Prague Caslle. 
parts of which were built before. I he 
twelfth century. Nearby is St. Vitus* 
Cathedral, founded in 1344, and noi, 
yet fully completed. It contains cost- 
ly art treasures. The crown jewels of 
the old Bohemian kings are herein 
Kept intact. They were exhibited for 
the first time in centuries in 192(1, 
when lliO.OOO people viewed them.. 

Throughout the Czenho-Slnvak 
capital there is that; strange medley 
of ancient- and modern so Incompre- 
hensible, to those who have "never left 
the shores of the New World, By the - 
side of structures, thousands of yea; 
old, new buildings and bridges a 
(Continued on next page) 
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No. 2404. 16 pp. Price Five Cents. 



TORONTO 2, NOVEMBER 15, 1930. 



MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY 

WINDSOR, Tues Nov IS (Home League 

Rally) 
WINDSOR IV, Wed Nov 19 (Opening of 

New Hall) 
TORONTO TEMPLE, Fri Nov 21 (Home 

League Sale) 
LEASrDE, Tues Nov 25 
LISQAR STREET, Wed Nov. 26 
NORTH TORONTO, Wed Dec 3 
EAST TORONTO, Thurs Dee 4 . 
TORKVILLE, Tues Dec (I 



Colonel Morehetr. Glace Bay, Sat 15 to 

Moil 24; Sydney, Thurs 27; Moncton, Sat 
29 to Mon Dec 8; Charlottetown, Wed 
Thurs Dec 11 

Lt.-Colonel McAinmond: Riverdale, Frl 
Nov 14 

LL-Colonel Sims: Kitchener, Sun Nov It 

Brigadier Blosa: Kitchener, Sun Nov 30 

Brigadier Byers: West Toronto, Sun Mon 
Nov 17 

Brigadier Macdonald: Welland, Sat S'un 
Nov lG; Port Colborne, Mon 17; 
Niagara Palls I, Tues 18; Hamilton III, 
Fri 21; Brantt'ord, Sat Mon 24. Hamil- 
ton IV, Fri 28 

Major Best; Exeter, Thurs Nov 13; 
St. Mary's, Sun 16; Petersburg, Mon 
17; London III, Thurs 20; Listowel, 
Sa.t S'un 23; Stratford, Mon 24; London 
IV, Thurs 27; Palraerston, Sat S'un 30 

Major and Mrs. • Kendall, 'Woodstock, 
Mon Nov 17 to Mon 24 

Major Owen: Huntsvllle, Thurs Nov 13; 
Bracebridge, Fri 1.4; Gravenhurst, Sat 
Sun 16; Sudbury, Fri 21; Chapleau, 
Sat 22; Chapleau and Nemagos, Sun 23; 
Btscotasing, Mon 24; Haileybury, Sat 
S'un 30 

Major Sparks: Todniorden, Sun Nov 1G 

Major Spooner: Lippincott, Sun Nov 16 

Major Tutte: Montreal Social Corps, Sun 
Nov 16 

Stan-Captain Ellery: Fredericton, Fri 
Sun Nov 18; Woodstock, Mon 17 

S'taff-Ca.ptain Mundy and Salvation 
Singers: East Toronto, Sun Nov 23 

Mrs. Staff-Captain Mundy and Salva- 
tion Singers: Langstaff Jail Farm, 
Sun Nov 30 

Staff-Captain Riches: St. John IV. Nov 
14; Woodstock;, Sat Mon Nov 17; Fred- 
ericton, Tues 18; St. John I, Fri Sim 
Nov 23; St. John II, FH 28 

Staff-Captain Sno-wden: Hamilton I, 
Sun Nov 16 

Field-Major Campbell: Hamilton IV, Sat 

Mon Nov 17 

Field-Major Urquhiirt: West Toronto, 
Mon Nov 17 



ROME OF THE NORTH 

(Continued from page 15) 
being built, streets are being widened, 
public squares created. Perhaps no- 
where are the city's antiquity and 
modernity seen to greater effect than 
in the case where The Salvation 
Army's Social Department — a com- 
paratively new innovation in world 
affairs— occupies a building nearly a 
thousand years old. 

Old Prague is moving ahead with 
gigantic strides, and The Army has 
got In on the tide of development. 



Ar« you flolnfj Horn to the Old 
Country for 

C&risstmas 

THE ARMY WAY IS 

THE BEST WAY 

Join one of our 

SPECIAL PARTIES 



S.S. DORIC from Montreal 

November 28th 



S.S. DUCHESS of ATHOLL 
from St. John, N.B. 

December 1Bth, for 

BELFAST — GLASGOW and 

LIVERPOOL 

Third-cla»» return Ocean Rat* 
from $15S up 



Ordinary Booking* can alio be arranged 

to or from the Old Country 

Raios and Sailings on application 

Passports Secured — Passengers Met 

Write to-day for full information. 
The Resident Secretary, 

.1225 University St., Montreal, P.Q. 

or the Secretary, 
48(1 Jarvls St., Toronto, Out. 
■ '808 Dundas.St., Woodstock, Ont. 
.114 Beckwlth St., Drawer I46S, 

Smith's Fall's, Ont. 



A GREAT TWENTY-FOUR PAGER! 

THE CHRISTMAS "WAR CRY" IS ON THE PRESS 



((* T'LL be off the press and selling 
I in ten days." The Editor's eyes 
* shone with suppressed excite- 
ment and veiled enthusiasm as he 
announced the fact to all within ear- 
shot in the Editorial Sanctum. His 
announcement broke the eerie still- 
ness of the den and caused the quiet 
pen-wielders to sit up and take notice. 
Zero hour then, was almost here. 
At last! After months of prepara- 



at superlative effect. And now—! 

Now was to come the consumma- 
tion of all the toil, the dreaming, the 
planning, the scheming, the drawing, 
the pen-driving, the composing, the 
proof-reading, the etching, the print- 
ing. 

Surely an announcement such as 
the Editor had now flung out Was the 
occasion for the Editorialites to cele- 
brate somehow, somewhere and 




[Reproduction of the Christmas "War Cry" Back Cover 



"RECEIVING"— 

OUR NEW SERIAL 
(See page 4) 



JAMES HAY, Commissioner. 



WEST HELPS THE EAST 

West Toronto Band Visits East 
Toronto 

The West Toronto Band visited 
East Toronto on Thursday, October 
30th, and gave an excellent Musical 
Festival, over which presided Lt- 
Colonel Perry, who is a worthy Sol- 
dier of West Toronto Corps. A most 
attentive and' appreciative audience 
filled the Citadel to capacity. 

Much credit is due the Band, under 
the baton of Brigadier Hawkins, for 
their splendid rendering of such 
items as "On to Victory," and "Man 
of Sorrows." 

The Band items were interspersed 
with pianoforte solos by Sister 
Rowntree; monologues by Mrs. S. 
Dale; euphonium solo by Songster- 
Leader V. Parmer, and a vocal solo 
by Bandsman E. Strain. All these 
numbers were rendered with much 
feeling. 

The proceeds of this Festival will 
assist East Toronto Band in the pur- 
chase of hew instruments. 



tion and perspiring and brain-racking 
the great twenty-four- pager was to 
be revealed to the world. 

The Editorial coterie had been 
dreaming of the Christmas issue 
away back in the early Summer 
months; the x constant touch with the 
, embryo Winter number had seemed 
somehow to cool the hot Summer 
days. There had been comings and 
goings of artists, engravers and 
printers, processions of them, men 
of serious visage and wrinkled brow, 
Who had come and gone for months 
past, 

There had been consultations 
galore, there had been pens and pen- 
cils busy with pictures and words, 
there had been etchers busy turning 
the ripest fruit of the artists' brains 
into color plates; there had been the 
clicking of linotype machines like the 
rattle of machine guns, . there , had 
been brave doings in the "War Cry" 
printing shop, getting machines ready 
for their test of worth; there had 
been— oh, all sorts of things aimed 



somewhen! Ought not someone to 
treat someone to an Eskimo pie or 
something? 

Anyway v be that as it may, we have 
mightier matters to think of. 

First, everybody should, and must 
obtain a copy of the Canada East 
Christmas "War Cry" for the year 
1930. There is no doubt about it 
that this three-color production will 
prove a real seller. In last week's 
issue was a reproduction of the 
frontispiece. Herewith the reader 
wfll see a facsimile of the back cover. 

We can say no more this week, 
owing to the autocracy of space, but 
more anon about this twenty-four 
pager which will prove one of the 
most remarkable ten cents' worth of 
Christmas literature ever produced in 
the Territory. 

One last word! Make sure of your 
copy by ordering it immediately 
from your local Corps Officer. An- 
other tip! Send one to your friends 
for Christmas— it's The Best Kind of 
Christmas Card, 



A MIGRATION VISITOR 

Brigadier Imrie, of the Migration 
Department, London, paid a Visit to 
Toronto this week. He is here on 
Army business "in connection with 
which he has been visiting a number 
of migration institutions in Canada 
East. 

On the journey across on the 
"Duchess of Bedford," the Brigadier 
took responsibility for a number of 
women and children who have come 
to Canada to join husbands and 
fathers. 

For a number of years Brigadier 
Imrie acted as Private Secretary to 
Commissioner Hay in Australia, and 
has also worked under his direction 
in Great Britain. It was a particu- 
lar pleasure for him, therefore, to be 
invited to the Spiritual Day which 
the Commissioner conducted with the 
Cadets in Toronto, last week. 

The Brigadier returns to London 
on the "Duchess of York" in two 
weeks time. 

PROFIT AND PRAISE IN THE 
UPPER ROOM 

(Continued from page 13) 
Major Spooner piloted the Prayer- 
meeting. Officers and Young People's 
workers prayed and fished. We ob- 
served one Company Guard lead three 
Life-Saving Guards to the Mercy- 
seat. 

At the conclusion, when it was an- 
nounced that twenty-five had come 
forward, there was great rejoicing, 
Can you wonder that tears of joy 
shone in the eyes of Young People's 
Sergeant-Major Braund, as he Wit- 
nessed ao many of his own Peterboro 
young men and women kneeling at 
the foot of the Cross ? 

In giving thanks to the Chief 'Sec- 
retary for his splendid efforts, Adju- 
tant Jones mentioned that many 
among the number at the Mercy-seat 
had been on her Prayer-list. "Prayer 
changes, things!" 
, A "wind-lip," the "Upper Roomers" 
joining the Temple comrades, was led 
by the Chief Secretary after this soul- 
feast. The Peterboro musical forces 
both Senior and Junior, provided a 
happy Hallelujah finish to the glori- 
ous day of profit and praise. 



BYNG AVENUE (Captain Smith, 
Lieutenant Pouiton)— In spite of the 
rainy weather, a good crowd gather- 
ed for the evening service last Sun- 
day, and four sought forgiveness 
from sins. Two brothers, who were 
converted, handed over their tobacco, 
which was burned in the stove, After 
the meeting had finished we had the 
joy of seeing one other sister kneel 
at the Cross,— Ian, 



